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j This journal is NOT meat te. j 
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be completely align with the canon. 


T need a father, (m 
3f need a mother, | 

Jt need Some older, 
wiser being to cry to. 
tall to God but the 


O 
Sky IS empty. L = 
-SylviaPlath O ۱ 


This journal belongs to: 


Grocery List: 
-Eggs 
-Flour 

-Deli meat?? 


6:00 AM: Wake up, eat breakfast and get dessed Water plants. 
800 AM: Get coffee 
24:30 AM: Drive to work 
9:00 AM: Clock in 


5:00 PM: Leave, drive to ballet Lessons ( Tuesdays) 


CE Cara out anu efrands 
5:30 PM or 7:00 PM: Sturm home 
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y % 
craft store after work. Pink this time, instead of green. T'U decorate 
it Later Work was rather boring as usual, but T think they're aiming 
for-Something-else-with-these-few-tapes—L-ve-heard-testing-the—— 
virtual experience. (That sounds way too formal. lt s a VR game.) — 
f they e. going for an 


can t believe it. The game iS 


) 


ala, So meta as it is. 1 haven t heard anyone Say ai hing about 


cookbooks (Lol), but 1 ve been dabbling in poel q. think it's 


beautiful how we can make words Sound So pretty when arranged to 
37 LI ITI 


goes on. o make diner, IL S aking eve 100 IN me 


g a 
bake cooles agi. AS ام‎ 
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Names for pets p 0 


ES Lair $5 le ۳ une ) Pumpkin 


Haiku about the morni 


Why is Some ice considered premium if all ice is just frozen water? T was — 
at the glocely stor Looking at the “premium cel freezers and was a bit PE- 


led Is it water from Like the French alps or Something? A magical miracle 
elixir? Mar keting 1 guess but going to the gece store just makes me feel 


depressed. Prices have Skyrocketed and Show no signs of ever going back down, 
especially; the price of gus. L cam t keep living-paycheck to paycheck testing 


Some meta video game 7 doing whatever ekse this company warts- om We. TT 
Oh, what a Ute 


put my finger on it yet. T don't know who the woman on the tapes is, Let 

done why She implemented these (or if it's all just fake), because there's — 
Something the company isnt telling us. That bunny is getting closer, glitching 
and bugging all over the place and spewing out garbled nonsense. "Hello, c. 


you hear me? Over and over again. 
It’s becoming less translucent, the “anomaly” She dubbed it. The game lu. 
-foom. door. Aside from the game, think things are heating up- with that "Faz- 
bear-Funtime-debiverySewice”-whatever-it s called Sometimes I -hear-chatter— 
=and-mumbled -Sighs-in-tegards to it. Orfdering-an animatronic to your house?” — 
Em sur nothing tb go wrong. Totally; 


Luis and I went out for coffee Today, dt a Near by cate. He's Nice, as 
1 ve said befor- but thats only because 1 don't know how else to 


deserbe him, He ket ting to-ask me-about my personal Life, like if T 
had ang family or what T was binging on TV 1 At Sense any bad — 
intentions from him at all, he even made me Laugh a couple of Times, but 
I just wish I could tell him Tm nat interested in his advances with- 
-out mining our friendship. He's been trying to chat me up every chance 
he gets when Im working. emaiing me bland memes and Saying M. every 


work. 1 Jon t know ff 1 can deal with this for much Longer 


You offer me ſose petals, 

N t But 1 am not intersted. 
Q LS 
0 "Xu offer me cad, 


But lam not interested 
intere Sted | 
——ů—— e oer امه‎ ꝙu Items 1 of 2 
MIL uec ee in | Items in order: 

" But T am stil not interested * Ness * 
EN T wish 1 knew who. Gr Crml Macc 

A P You e. So Nice and El feel, tude. 
1 >CAFE< 
> ro You offer me your friendship, 
tx And ar am. interested. 


But how quickly you discard i 
n hopes Tite ۲۲ your ca 
۱ am not interested. 
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1 was never interested and now time passes me bu 


Nobody s held me, but 1 don't want it to be you 


My baggage is So heavy and Someone would have to carry it all. 


I don't wart it to be you. 
This isn t pity, 
ar re eae RSE UN ee Fe; 


"naf ed ients ) St eps 


1 cup sliced fresh strawber ries | 1h Combine strawberries and Sugar 
۰ in a Small bowl and 
j ; 
al te aSp oon Sugar ( Let Stand until 
Y the berries Start to 


» release juice, 


% cup plain Greek gogur t d about S minutes. 


% cup granola J 2: To assemble parfait, 
| Layer yogurt 
and-the-strawberries 
with their 
juice in a Z-cup 


container ; 


Top with granola. 


b. Te TT 
‘that tapes 6 and q ar connected Something was going on with a man named — 
EIE MADRE a uU UL NNI 
with the game but all that resulted in was a plan to fie him, and a lawsuit. 
Sometime after, the woman Saw him in the dark testing om, the Supply room. 
that held the paper Slicer brightly Lit. My stomach feels queaSy because these 
Logs Line up with real events. This game was in the hands of Silver Parasol 
before it came to us, Fazbear Entertainment, the Source. My head hurts the 
moe l tr to piece together what happened to Jeremy. 
Is it even worth it? Ls it even eal? She said his shirt was denched in ink 
and that he had the visor on, but there was a mask on the floor His work was 
passed on to her The most recent tape revealed that this game is an elaborate 


cover > Up for what happened wars ago. Thee hited The Ndie developer That 


and now everabod | here. 


Even though I've tried to forget, things come back to me every once in a while. 
TU think that Im okay, That the storm has cleared, but I'm shut back down by 
i a 
it's gone and nt coming back. Other times iU S him but her times it sS my old 
teachers or Students 1 used to know They ۵ all Laughing at me Like how they 
used tow dant to Le cla again ard E only ant ta feast ub TES Di 
no Gat cid Einen ne Orel manatee ana 
remember? L wish T could go on a moonlight stroll. Guess T'U just bake a 
pastry or Something and watch that weit dama show» I started 


T felt breathing on my neck in the main hub. I thought it was Somebody 
Sneaking up behind me, but when 1 took off the h 
still closed 1 don't get it- the game tun: 


feeling diSoriertted after taking The headset tae Like a m still expecting 


be Something more. 
a thril? NT Scad I going to turn around 
why am | Scared of him in partic 


T know that Somethir 0 


Ars Decause 


Entertainment? This isn't ethical. Firing Someone for finding an error 
in your game. Disregarding their hardships. Nobody will Listen to me and 
TU Lose my Job too. Forget it. 


New Beauty 


Meet Our Team 
Members 


God this game gets me Sometimes. The vert repair Levels Leave my bones jangling. 
God! Guess it's doing what's intended but even then T stil don't understand — 
entertainment: doesn't lite it, Fazbear entertainment teams up with the man who 
made Said Scary games and together they make ANOTHER scary game..? To boost 
Sales or to rebuild faith in the compan? I thought they were trying to make 
these characters Look cute, for the Special Delivery service? It's all so very 
confusing but all 1 know is they Lied to everyone and ar continuing to do So. 
It's almost infuridting, they can just get away with it! They can get away with 
anything. They keep jumping orto every business opportunity the moment they can, - 
Sinking their teth into whatever they can do To make more money. 

Trpicals conporttions T. sungose T. hate that this is the world we have to live in 


Consumerism! Yau 
— 


What do ypu wane T hear you. aces you. You N always 


talking, but nothing S ever Said. elites all cycled. Enenpted _ 
Mislead Tec you pulling we, bie how wind picks up tte 


dust on a gavel toad. You e beckoning, asking me to Let you 
in. But all T hear is hello. Even then, L can tell what you 
wart. ow you feel 

Û KNOW how you feel. 


You 6 trapped -— = n 
ile bear in the mal ius == 


Ballet is exhausting now T've been stumbling and falling and my 
fect are just killing me. Somethings wrong. My neck hurts, 


-postur is becoming harder To maintain — — — — 


— 


Me and The girls pul on a Show For Christmas once, at The Local 
Theatre. The nutcracker This is a picture fiom when we wee getting 


» SE MOSS A 
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T made a mistake. T woke up on the floor with a nosebleed It was Late and 
couldn t breathe. There was a wice whispering in my ear when T got back home Last 


is deam when T was asleep. | . 
I woke up in a Lush, velvet bed, a Lage skirt puffed around m, 
It was like a corset, ke and zen El stool up and ۳ clicked against 
moonlight. T Looked in the mirror. l was a princess, a jewelled crown affixed to 
my head The gems glowed geen. T felt a strange feeling all over my body, Like jt 
was there but not, Light on my feet but it felt Like every Step I took was heavy with 
consequence. Eversthing felt eal. My heart was beating so I knew 1 was alive, and 
when T touched the inside of my palm T could feel the folds of flesh. I took the 
Lantern that sat on the bedside table and went through the only unlocked door 
T was in a castle. 


— 


The next room was lined with stone bricks and an ornate Ed carpet, but there was a 
gaping hole in the middle of the room that Led to nothing. L Looked down the 
crumbling sides: pitch black. The door out was Locked, but there were four unlit 
torches. I used the Lantern to ignite them, and the Stone door Slid open. It Led 
to ancther room, with Stone, red carpet, torches, and gaping holes. Thee was a door 
to my right with a keypole, and one right ahead But when 1 walked along the path, 
T noticed Something wet convulsing in the darkness. 

A black mass of Something with two pretiusions poking from its head, with a dripping 
Smile. It was a rabbit. My heart was caught in my throat and T couldn't move, 
bedting, beating, beating, until it unhinged its jaw. 1 ran away as much as T could in 
the heels, but L tripped and discarded them, throwing them at the monster's 
disfigured face. My knees Slammed hard against the tile floor, one of my feet almost 
T could, acutely ane of the danger lurking behind me. T Left the room, but what 
followed was mor of less the Same- except there were no monsters or holes, just 
.. 


E RA 


T walked toward the door, but y light Landed on Somethi 
Ansther black mass creature, but this one Looked too humanoid, too familiar. 


Shiny and wel. 


1۳ Looked exactly Like me, 
With those Same goopy prtmsions, that the cher thing had. When T Looked into its 


it. I shrieked in terror, and the 


hollow, geen eyes, Jt Scramed. ar couldn t Ly 
creature twitched wildly i 


frightening. There was enough Space for me to Squeeze past them, So T tried w 
hardest to ground myself and move Slow, but the moment my hair brushed against a 
wet shoulder, one Leapt for me. I dodged and it attacked the other one, T was 
farvi now, making a mad dash for the exit. When I Looked back, the had their 
teeth all sunk into each other, melting into one big pile of nothingness. T used the 
golden key to unlock the other room's door. There was no Safe haven there, but 
mor animalistic noises and holes and torches. So many torches. T didn't know that 


it was a deam when 1 was experiencing it, T thought I was in hell. 


* ۱ 


The room was Lage and T clutched the torch until my Knuckles turned white. 1 | 
They Wele heading Toward me, JE had To be quick. “They all followed me In groups, 


. 


floating and dripping, backing me into a corner. 1 crawled away on my Knees, decply 
overuhelmed and fighting the tears forming at my uxterline One sticky finger 

glazed my cheek, and it burned. It burned Like hot wax, or acid. 1 sluggishly ran to 
the unlocked door, but what greeted me was arte Locked exit, this time with a purple 
Lack, and black, inky tendrils reaching up at it. My stomach flipped when I watched 
the Substance drip and burn holes into the carpet. L hulled myself through the next 
door I saw, this time tring nat to think about the broken versions of me that were 
tailing behind, or the Looming death I'd face falling into one of the holes. T found 
myself in the —- Rie? of min, pouring down from the sky and melting away my 
sued, but denching my dess and making it a thousand times heavier: Thunder cracked 
from the overcast sky. T crossed a bridge and found myself in a graveyard, Looking at 
the six gaves- but cieles wer etched whee names Should ve been. T Lit every gave 
that had cicles, and the next bridge rolled out. T walked up a short flight of stairs 
FZS ERE 
277 D LO PORT Y IRE 


— — — — 


JE: opened with a click, and inside of the push insides Sat a moving Key. The Same 
tendrils as The ones on the door moved and slithered around the Key, pulsating as 


Lavender light Seped out from two beady eyes. The key was Shaped Like a rabbit. Û 
felt nauseous. l Lit anther torch and found myself Standing in front of the 

Locked door. I turned the key, hesitant. What Lay before me was a Long, dark, 
outstretched hallway nestled into the abs. 1 walked, each barefoct Step Leaving 
drops of water behind me. L heard noises, sloshing Liquid, or a faint ſustle of 
Something. My breathing hastened and I was walking for what felt Like ages- until L 
Saw it. A Small room, with a Lonely torch. 
Pit . 

Wha T. sas petrified we. | 
A Large black mass of teeth, and purple ooze, a twisted rabbit moving and breathing Like 


one giant organ. My head was Screaming Static á me, a plefeing pain ۵ Through my 
vely head 1 cried out in Torment, falling to my knees as 1 tried to scramble away 
from the cegues growth that was slowly beginning to Swallow me, grabbing me ba 


the ankle and dragging me back down. 
T downed 


Something strange is happening to me, and people ae Starting to notice. Today Luis came by 


FP AS 
uncomfortable Silence. The worst part is, I was conscious for all of it. tte probably thinks 


Im crazy. I think I'm going crazy. 


What's happening to me??? 


ZN 

i / ۱۳ 
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a en 


Every now and then I think back to your wicked Smile 
Looking down at me, as L Speak your tongue. 
As 1 speak your words. 
FeR now and then I think about how you used me, 
As-sit-Lonelgn-the bathttub-of mg new-apartment; 
Ihe bubbles frothing around my Skin. 
The water is gentle and soft, unlike you. 
The er can cae SS me, 
And make me feel dt home. 
EN I GE ARA A RA 


20 ۱ So T don't wart to think of you, 
Or what you did to me. 
Instead TU Look at the bubbles, 
And daw ancther bath. 


They ve finalized a version of the game for publication. Worldwide. To fund a new project. L asked 
E A 8 
Said re They said tat it uns perfectly and tha ۱ 
JEU A Dan e 


mirror because my heart began to race and my head began to pulse. As 1 splashed water on my 
face dl Y codd think about was the haurting reality that it had escaped through me. It's inside 


of me, burrowing. T can hear the 5 whispers and duurts before I go to = each night, T Feel 


seed moy a a | 


Looked back into the mirror 14 did ná See. me. Mu arip on the sink tightened and +, asked it, "What 


do you wal? . But l didn't get a ۱۵60۲6 Just fustrated tears falling out of my eyes. 1 
blinked, and it was gone, Like it was never There. Tt was then I. gk a good Look db my own 


pen. ۳ Re or to Smash dl the pies 
in "y house > * head because ee IR IR ME LUE E 


I woke up to the Sound of min. IN 


It was raining the whole day. After work today, everybody went out for 
drinks to celebrate the release of the game, Some guu from. Legal S ted. 


T didn't feel too sue about going, but then 1 decided that it was better 
Yoyo T sd ot 6 
It ent too e aa 
for ther to be this weight to the air tha I wasn't ford of Too stub, 
too Loud Music blaring, 1 think thee was a mechanical bull Somewhere. — 
T was worried evergone would make me feel guilty about it. My suspicions 


with a bunch of LT workers who L didn t rally know, nor really noticed 


me much, it was only a matter of time before Luis slid next to me after 


eging me the whole night. He tried chatting uith me, and after a Lu 


whefe-elSe-mofe-qu doi E lap E co 


him when he ک‎ miraculously not Looking at me, L feel bad. I can t tell 
fed, uncomfortable, bit T don't wart to hurt hin, At Least, I felt that 
III 


Single one of his bones and for a moment | ER did, my other hand had 
found it's way to his and was crushing crushing, my nails theatening to 
puncture the skin and Leave marks. He Looked at me with terror in his eyes 


and l didn't know how or why l was doing this but he was begging me to 
Stop and asking what was wrong, bring to push me away, worried that I 


might break, worried He- might 0 ur C me but. his hands were on. me even ote, 


A a ا ف‎ 
Horrified, T pushed past him and practically ran outside, but even then T 
couldn t escape. ۲ Alt So many eyes, all watch Ing me In The cloak of — — 


dar ness, waiting and Looking for a chance Like me and just slammed my 
caf door Shut and Screamed. 11 cried and Scteamed and hit my hands against 
the Steer Ig wheel until there was nothing Left to do. 11 Looked down to m 


Knee where his hand once was and pulled my skirt down So hard that al 


Swea \eal Yea (ai Lo leaf. 1 doe back Nome Lo The Sound 
R-a-Lullaby-Finging-inmy-ears--was-Singing- But I-wasnt-the-one — 


Why do you hide inside your walls, 
When there is music in my halls? 
ALL I see is an empty om, 
ولا‎ more joy, an empty tomb: 
It's so good to sing all day, 
To dance, to spin, to fly away, 


AU 1 do is dance alone, but now I hear your flesh and bes. 


T roam these halls alone all day, 
But Now you 6 her, friend and ple. 


There's Something inside of me. T ve figured out that much. This thing, who has 
ES Speaking s throughout the day, has a man S wice. British, 

I think. He didn't disclose a name. He didn't tell me "m he wants from me. 
He hasn't told me angthing. Just that I need to listan to him of else Some 


thing very very bad will happen To me. Something very very bad. Jermy. What happ- 


ened to him is going to happen to me. tte Killed himself The man in my head 
dove. Jeremy to Suicide. The paper Slicer. It all makes sense now 1 stil 
dont Know who the Lad, on the tapes iS o was, and Im sitting om my bed — 


with-makeup-Smeated-under-my-eyeS-and-a-dubb-Ehrobbing-in-my-head—There-S 
Something standing a fea feet behind me a don t-wart-to-book-and Em — 
going to shut my eges and go to ste. | have to go to step T kep S:. 

Y 5 رن‎ 5 


m T M £ 
d AE | 2 LA w- x 
HAS KENT 
E DW ST 
AP AES . ۱ ۸۱ 


ers been Talking to me even mole and evely Time We startled. At my desk, on 


the street, in my car, ae. Asking me questions. Why is this happening to me? 
WHAT is happening to me? 1 can t sleep at night and I see his whiskers in my 
peripheral vision and whispering whispering whispering he calls calling to me. tte keeps 
giving me tasks. tte keeps telling me to do things and Sometimes my fingers move 
when I don't want them to. T watch them Snap upward and forward and T watch 
my Legs travel all the way to the minor Look at yourself, he Says. Look at how 
Small you ar, he Says. Look at your wrists, Look at your Knees, he beckons, holding 
my chin up to keep Staring into the glass. Look at who you have been fo and 


ever. Have you made any plog@Ss? Have you done anything worthwhile? Does your 

Life mean anything? No, no, and no. I shake my head Tears fall. He's right. L can 
fix that, he coos. L can fix you, he assures. Trembling. 1 tremble. How is anything 
eal? What did I do wrong? Hands on my Shoulders and breathing on my neck but 
there's nobody there when 1 Lock behind me. Only in the reflection. Fabric padded 


fingers grip hard. Purple fingernails break off Brittle Always So brittle. 


T was given a task today. I talked to Luis on my Lunch break and he Seemed 
very lieved that I wasn't ignoring him after the other night. T smiled and said 
that everthing was okay, just had a rough past fed das. His eyes lt up when 1 
asked him about his job as IT manager and was Surprised by my Sudden interest in 
it. Doesn't he know where I'm stationed? I guess 1 have So much fee time 
that it seems like I'm in the testing room. mor than T should be. He kept tnc 
to talk to me about my personal Life again and I had to stop him, “Oh, enough - 
about me! Tell me about what Life is Like for you.” te asked when we could go out. 
for coffee again next, Saying it's So nice to talk to me face to face when we can. 
I quickly ended the conversation after I gat the information 4 he needed 
I'm exhausted. 


7 


a ۳ 
» Ja 
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He told me to do Something today. Something important, he Said te Said to make Sure 
that he gains access to the systems no matter what. tte needs to have access to the 
machines. He also Said to watch out for Jim te Said to test one on Jim So 1 did. 
He told me that 1 could become uho Te lauf wanted to be if T just listan to 
him, Then nothing bad will happen, if T just reach out my hand. T don't know T don't 
TT TA ada 
till wave. Like the Smell of birthday cake when you walk into a party roomy His voice 

sticking to me Like glitter. » 


الل ا 


No Subject 


® luis.cabrera a 


Hey, Ness, 


Is everything OK? | came by your desk to say hi today and | don't 
think you even heard me. You had your face so close to the 
screen, that can't be good for your eyes (| know, | know, | sound 
like somebody's grandma). | waited for a second to see if you 
would turn around, but it was like you were in another world. It 


must be useful to be able to shut out the world and focus like that, 


| wish | could do it. | thought you were on a conference call at first 


because | heard voices. 


Ness, if you ever want to talk about anything, I'm always here for 
you. | thought your hair looked nice today, the rainbow streaks 
brightened up the office - and the office is always in desperate 


۲ need of some brightening! — TR 


Draw your favourite 


| | un BB, 
animatronic doing 


something unexpected! 


ducked and dived They Suam, Through the air Feathers wer everywhere, and 
their skirts shed the most beautiful trail of glitter aS Aeg == with 


My Solo waS next. Almost fobctically, ar faiSed mu amS above my head 


and moved forward, av AW Legs in a ciele with each Sten. Toes pointed 


The ertie Time, mu Strides turned into a Spin, and 3 ge Stured towards the 


77 REP Ae ERE 
TUumintting Like The Shimmer on my skin as 1 flailed about the Stage 
Like a glacetul bird, weaving in and out of the S 


Me other dancers SH 


satisfaction with their Smiles. E ven Though 1 knew She would always be 


proud of me, my Soul still yearns for every time She Says it, or Shows it. 


Even though T Liked ballet, at this point it was all for her. She was my 
FF ER TE ine las gi 
at the end of my dance after taking my bow, T Saw her. Sitting 


Set E 
Fer Smile changed. The pure glint in her eyes began t 
. Each toot was covered in a glitchy aura, infecting her perfect Lips and 
ANS eed ah, We ast UC Ur alkane ]ĩ;ͤ˖ et 
me. Instead, her Smile twisted, Showing more and moe rows of teeth than 


my Soul, cracking my ribs in half and ET Ing Them into a million pleces. 
in my body froze. d Was completely horrified 


Tn a matter of moments, She had become him, Suddenl ) The Stage melted. 


Way around my Neck, had been ScRaming. ۴ 


Last much Longer, as my tat Was completely closed off and Wale to 


asphyxidte. The Lack of air in my Lungs was the least of my concerns, 
however, aS each of mu Limbs began to feel Like they were Ut on fie as the 


image past the glitchy tendrils That had begun to cover my face and teach 

Their Way ovef my eyes. En, 2 
The image. of. The. person who ZI had MERC aS my another. . | ۷ 
The-image-of- her distorted Smile, bleeding -and-Sceaming-and -pulsing-and —— 


cing. 
At Last, 1 thought 1 died But then 1 heard a music box 
Sx notes played from the Song "t was danc IN to o nly moments bek % 

Boke Up at my VETE A ea Vee T had — he. because my 


Throdt Was fau. 


More 


Important 
From Circles 


~All Mail 


Work didn't feel real again. T had a hard time falling asleep Last night, and T almost 

passed out at my desk. My eyelids are stil heavy with Sleep. T spilled my coffee n 
the ride to work, so 1 was late and had to drive back home to get a change of pants. 
Ag e — la), A Bees 
My manager came by and asked me what 1 was doing. I didn't answer, because T didn't 
know what 1 was ding. I ddr t think 1 was ding angthing de all. Or mabe I was? — 
Sometimes things ae Burg and its a Stange, Strange Sensation of being here, gg 
there, and being nowhere dt all Like a State of paralysis between Sleep and consciousness. 
Mig body meres, tat TE s Tet me cai tt to ds Et starring — — — —— 
Thee, Lifelike tabber-masksstated-up-a--me-vith-hoblow-eyes 1 put-—them off tothe — 
EEE o s 


calendar from xe. Eis. Shop. Tt was gre Sque. 7 hi, ecoiled.. why cant 


I remember any of this? 
To add salt to the wound, thee was a familiar name in mu inbox. 


No subject 


to me 


& luis.cabrera € 


Hey, Ness, 


| hope you're having a good day! It's no big deal, but | wanted to 
reach out 'off the radar,' and remind you about the company 
policy about personal internet usage. Nobody cares if you're 
online shopping, as long as you get your work done - | promise, 
I've done my share of last-minute gift-buying! But certain words 
and phrases trigger red flag reports, so your last order got 
automatically sent to me: basically anything mentioning 'torture' is 
going to raise the alarm. So although the Viking Blood Eagle 
Twelve-Month Calendar you ordered is very cool, the searches 
that got you there did trigger a red flag. 


If you have any questions about the policy, let me know. We could 
even get coffee or something and go over all the words to avoid. 


...And now I've raised my own red flag! Good thing I'm the one 
who gets the notification :-) 


— No subject X 


luis.cabrera € 


to me 


Hey, Ness, 


| hope things are good! | saw you ordered three 'lifelike, human 
male rubber masks' and | was dying to ask what they're for - was 

— my screenplay guess right? Are you making a movie, or putting 
together some kind of performance? 


Everything's the same as usual with me - but | guess you know 
that, you see me every day at work! Maybe one day soon we can 
get that coffee. 


JE thought my accourtt was hacked 
bit it couldn't have been. T. ally 


—cornfused-and 
i | 1 RES ki | 


feel claust fophobic 


J 


olde IS“ calendar ؟‎ m 


luis.cabrera € 


to me 


Hey, Ness, 


Just a quick FYI - | know | mentioned trigger words, but the Al is 


actually a little more sophisticated than that, and of course there 
are people like me watching the system, too. 


So, the word compliance by itself isn't going to set off any red 
flags, but the sentence how to induce compliance in human 
subjects, and how to induce self-compliance(?) did actually get 
my attention. (I think the answer might involve chocolate chip 
cookies? Always works on me.) 


| also thought it was strange that these were immediately followed 
by searches that couldn't possibly have any relevant answers for 
you. Did you search for 'help' by itself? 


Anyway, my offer still stands if you want to go over the company 

policy. I'm free any day after work - we could grab dinner or coffee 
if you want. In the meantime you might want to do some of your 
more... interesting research at home. 


ai cashed my caf today. The morning Was a (ough because it was ancther 
night of my eyes glued to the ceiling with my thoughts Keeping me. awake. Even, 


night a feel, this- Something- gnawing on my conscience. Alead, tied as 1 Was, 
ar got nto the car and tried to calm down by turning on the rado. ۱۳ tas 


Don't put me. back again. 
Every time 21 no I ve he Takes over. Tf 2E not a pring ss, 


11 ToT 
was demolished years ago No; what mean- is that reti 


5 


and dust fills my Nose. a can kb feel "m S can t move. Upstairs, an 
hear The Scleaming: De S voice fighting To dain out Mom. S They (e 


the door slowly creaks open. Every time the stairs groan with the weight 
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Am L Living in a deam or just multiple realities? 


Is there no Such thing as dean or just inn. a 


stretching realities? 


AU Laid out on a toad for me? A 
7 


Am living in reality or just ansther deam? 
Is there no Such thing as realities, just endless, 


restless deams? 

AU sitting on a cloud for me? 
ALL just to confuse me? 
What is this nightmare? 
WHAT IS THIS HORROR? 0 

Endless realities 


E E WO, 


AU Laying thickly on top of one ancther 


Blinding my field of vision 9 


— 2s y — 
— . = — 4 — ^ 


Tie ben at hase. for the past fu das. T AH t beak ng, Thank gid bib T can. 
bel myself? deterioating the moe I rob in my bed AU, Tie ben doing is eating I 
food and staring at the television. Empty. 1 don't sleep, at Least nt well. Sometimes 

and See that it S already the morning. The Sun iS already Shining. 


He's been Speaking To me mote. jn d me 


that he S always watching me. ALL eyes ale on me. He told me thai 1 don t Usten 
PU get hurt. L have to Listen. 


WES ` Y 
VM 


۱ 


W ji 


He makes me feel wanted I've never been moe Special. 
T just wart him to know that I won't let him down. 


JE Ve been very prod +: 
UCUIV 
e today, L went to the grocery stor. Ca 
to See how my grocery stoe. Called ‘the mechanic 
ca y car S doi سبط ماما‎ 
را‎ of ng. Pickup is Scheduled for next week. Addin t 
pool 0 debt Lt E ۱ A adl 9 mote, O mi 
bac my INSulance coveted most of it E N i 
Um in 1 t of it. Lm So deeply Stressed and 
-mi a Vea u 4 E A ah > سر‎ d e | 
ely Jei headSpace 7 ht Now Lit "X ) 
9 wW, UltefaUuu and Tiguidvivel 
: — org d Ur n angfa, Then 


Sad Then le > e, E ۱ \ )- ) | — O e a | 
0 " a Soluitel U (Ol l S d zd — t 
KM, N Me i don 2 do 


anything al all. Sometimes 1 La 
on t , Wake up, and Then it ze the Ne de d 
e xL 2۵, aña Some 


Tu 
Unig has changed. Jr ust can t tell what 
C LAL GHU. The positioning of my Shoe S at the 
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door“ f \ Sma | Ni ^i 1 1 C 
— — ACEP UD Wi N Ahi anymore. 


UFE 
FAR FROM COMEDY 
TRAGEDY IS NEAR 


UFE ۱ LIFE 
FAR FROM COMEDY FAR FROM COMEDY 
= TRAGEDY I$ NEAR TRAGEDY 3 1S NEAR 
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awake. Er then. 2 just appealed, y ess, ary fou haven t answered my 


. Is everthing okay?” My expression visibly Souted He irks me So 


bad l can t describe it. Wh | Won ‘t he leave me alone??? Whu is he 


a hammer So it digs further and further into my SKULL. Lm Rady to 
just saw it off, Sever my neres so I dont have to feel any of this. 
"Luis, Move.” Mu words were harsh but m 


Tone was tring To be as‏ ر 


Te Started to plobe, initially apologizing but then pfoceedin, ing to 
Sly ask me f at needed to Talk. ibi Know, talking « 


against NiS head url y iL popped Like a balloon. but after thinking about 
this, Si just Stard at him, appalled by the horr fic violence of my own 
thoughts. This isn't Like me. So instead of theat. NING murder, at 


No subject 


luis.cabrera € 


to me 


| Hey Ness, 


— Is everything OK? | came by your desk to say hi today and | don't 
think you even heard me. You had your face so close to the 
screen, that can't be good for your eyes (| know, | know, | sound 
like somebody's grandma). | waited for a second to see if you 
would turn around, but it was like you were in another world. It 
must be useful to be able to shut out the world and focus like that, 
| wish | could do it. | thought you were on a conference call at first 7 
because | heard voices. 


Ness, if you ever want to talk about anything, l'm always here for - 


you. | thought your hair looked nice today, the rainbow streaks 


brightened up the office - and the office is always in desperate 
need of some brightening! pa 


Anyone who tends to a fig tee 
And anyone who takes cafe 8 


master will be honoured 


Tt was the morning. Evergthing was okay, the Sky was overcast and The air was humid. 
T wert about my routine normally, sluggishly. Vitamins, clothes, anxiety medication, coffee, 
until my computer bugged, then froze. T stard at it for a few Seconds... nothing. My 


cur Sor didnt move, No keyboard clicks did anghing.So aT tugged on one of my co wor ker S 


Sleeves To ask him for help, but the face L saw was not his. A distorted mass of fle- 


Disoriented, my eyes Stayed on the hanging bodies, flayed beyond recognition, faces Sliced 


clean off, but still alive. This was real. Ln mu mad dash, L ran into Somebadı. 
"Elizabeth, go to your room this instar." An old woman, a nun. Sceamed and told her 
that wasn't my name, T didn't Know an Elizabeth and this wasn't my home, but al Gus 


met with a burning Sensation erupting Straight across my cheek. 


kitchen and saw Luis. He could help me, he could tell me what was gong on! 
Despertely, I clased de his shirt and begged him to help re- But den T Looked bn 
at his cutting board, all L sa» were intestines, Spilling from a gaping bloody hole in his 
gut and being Sliced into sandwich meat. His face Sans Les yeux, and covered in a mask. A 
TTT 
c o 
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Nol This is wrong > 77 H 


This is wrong, Snap out of It. E EEE ۱ 
Snap out, of it lc 2298 
Get out-of my head get out of mg head get out-of my 
head get out of my head get out of my head get out of 
my head get out of my head GET OUT OFM — 


HEAD GET OUT OF M HEAD GET OUT 


J. WSA AR Q Ni LEE 
Snap out of it! Snap out of it! Snap out of it 
==> = ; — ME — at 
Of war 5 مرا‎ s > di 
== (E: 


This twisting and turning cacophony of noises 
gag out Hesse 
Tt Kills her with every chime. 

She's a rattling, wind chime, 

AWergicto-her-own Sound 
Please, stop She scams 
But nobody responds, 
bocas WE the und, after al, 


That S punishing her 


Knocking her against herself again. 


7 00۵ oul d Someone S gae. — — 
n This deafening cacophony of noise. 4 


Theyre forcing me to go to therapy. Company mandated,” they Said Glad to know Tm 
unstable enough for Fazbear Entertainment, the Literal definition of unstable. I think 
Luis Suggested it. Te s been watching me intently, like a bug underneath a microscope. 


I've had people Sending me messages to "Get well soon". Saying they e worried about 
me. They must think my office freak out was Some kind of Schizophrenia. episode. A Spell 
of sorts. Maybe it was, but how could I know? To think whatever this is has gotten So 
bad that T need a therapist. T don't mind it too much, but it is concerning. 
Tf T can't even control myself at work, how am T meant to do anything at al? And 
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Today T woke up again with the hope that maybe it was all just a Nightmare. — 

How foolish. 1 was. How foolish 1 am to think that 

1 4 of being the gib Lam. Smable-weak — Ar 

But I fear that Em turning into Something 1 don t even understand —— 
ng 

Has everthing that's ever happened to me been a mistake on my parte 

]D JE what S happening Ts it better just to uns 

JE m ting So hard to be nice and Smile and be happy and go about my day 

The Way people expect me to but if can t. I just want Them all to go away. 

at want everthing to be quiet, 1 want the voice to be quiet. 

T can feel my own body begin to give up on me. 

p g 

P. V 
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What Was my mothers Name? 
شا‎ EEE ON á 
Why de T see a chihood that's nt mine? ARS 


td 


Era Sweating and Shaking and Em afaid to write it H TL 


goss‏ را 
and disgusted with myself 1 know ¡Es not my fault for what Um exposed‏ 


Something hat and uncomfortable, but L couldnt Look down to See what. EM, 
Vision was obScured by red. T thought it was just a mask, until T realized — 
that it was Less of a mask and more of a helmet. Lm not rally Sur how 

to describe it, I could just tell that my entie head was obScured inste 


T was humming a strange tune as 1 میس‎ skipped through the halls. 
A playful skip that was intricate enough to be considered a dance. L — 
approached-a door that Said "STAFF. Only" on it. Opening the dor — — 
wreabed a Stark contimst to my surrounding environment, the one filled with 
color and Sound and happiness. The room behind the door was a dull qa, 
barly Ut by a Single Static TV Screen that was above a desk. The floors 
and walls were concete. Before T entered the room, T turned around to 
Look behind me. Fazbear decor littered the place, and out of the corner o 
my eye 1 could See a lame Stage. But Stmight ahead, a face stared back at 
me. HA Small, innocent face. A little boy. 


— 5 7 77 


—̃— 


T At- Galt, him. ^ a o 
and beckon to H, ges: SE o X 
V zm 

the center of my palm. T could tell it was Supposed to be 
the glove of Some Sort of mascot, but 1 
TEL la 8 
reached out my hand, offering it to the Little boy. He took it, much too bis 


stil recognized it as mine. 


This entie time, L had felt dead. There was an overwhelming une to vomit, 


3 Dest CT it lebt 
a M CN 2 eller tain That unge — 
ved around He asked me what was dina. 


۰ What was my plan with me Little anc ۹ had he load me 
back here? 1 Said Something to him, Something about a Special Sunrise, or a 


present, or Something. L don't know ALL T remember is the intention. 
Whatever 1 said, 1 knew that 1 wasn't planning to be benevolent. L was 


muself to close it. To walk away and bring the Little 
boy back to his parents. 1 screamed and screamed and screamed I yelled 


a the Little bay to mn. I played for him to tun, 1 ba ed on my Skull 
and begged Except 1 didn't make a Sound, b in. thi was just. 
anobServer No amount of internal pleading would change what Les 
watching, and TL mew that as 1 continued to Scream, ~~~ 
pick up the knife. T said Something to him about cutting a birthday cake, and 
turned around to See his face. He asked to leave, for me to take him back 
Fag Tis acto A aE ER T 
was forced to watch. Forced to Listen. Forced to obey 


of being a witness to what L had just watched 
T watched. What I had just done. Tm trying to remind 
SECURA UK سا‎ ᷣͤ K 
because of tim- me. But Tve been sobbing for hours and T can't Stop. N 


dark. 


rr AAA — 5 


In an experiment. An experiment constartly being tested on to See 
how far L can ge uti break. 


Skin inside~of her—thighs? Testing, testing: Vanessa, can you hear me? 
Testing. lesting..-+ = Testing. 


T don't feel safe dt work anymor, but I also don't feel safe at home. I 
don't know what I might try to do to other people, but I don't know what I. 
might try to do to myself. I hear voces, beckoning me to Listen to and {obey} _ 
whoever iS calling. I'm Seated to cook dinner in case 1 spill hot water all over 
myself, or chop off a finger with a knife. I'm scared to Look anywhere but my 
walks because | don't H what LU O in public. LU been. otdering wa — — 
goceries-onbine, 1-only-Leave-the-houSe—to-go-to-go-to-the-animal-Shelter—and 
when 1 do that 1 take the bus. TE don t HM what to do about my car, T. 
don t Knox what to do about anything Evergthing fees different, waned bite a 
mirror maze. 1 m So scared of myself because I Wow Eve been doing what he~ 
telling me to get up. 1 can t. LU just suffer the consequences. tte told me 
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a wert to A market Today to ty and et out. 3i want to feel normal and 


E beat up c 
outside the entrance, 1 saw A Little gl 


hair and gen eyes. “Reminds you of Someone, doesn't it?" This wasn't the 
st time he tried pulling a trick Ue ths, but that dd E make it sting 
But 1 couldn't move. “Look at her, So blissfully ignorant. Imagine if she 


Some weight, ae from all the junk food no doubt. The Second 
thought this though, 1 immediate, egretted it. I had just added mor fuel 
mpbu won t do. Were 


na tie. Youre rial. 


Umost Like he was thee to physically Lift my chin himself, my head 


Cuni are Tce M 
"Remember what L was Savina. She has So much to dead, So manu burdens 


Ti tar flo any hl Th it ما‎ 


of my past. "You can help her, though. You know how it feels. You're. strong, 
Vanessa. You have the power to fix it for her. To save her from all the 
Turmoil. You can change the course of her entire Life. 


"n “N ۰ ye ۰ 
lo ye + aSked, mu Voice Snaking یا الم‎ Sob 


]2 ied d Tan ty el gin sf cor. li 


, A | 
F — 
y ۲ y N y i 
/ " 4 Yi 
/ 0 = * E 3 
/ A 4 f M" 4 w (Mw l Je 
f pe " 
P ۳ "A M. “ 1 
F 4 F 4 * " " * P . 
, ‘7 T ^ = 4 , > 7 E S > 1 
, ۳ 
r < 4 j E - à = > 2 
— "e 44 — 2 p سپ‎ c=, — | Ae - es — B a 4q A— 
TAS و‎ ` Aw. v E E E P 
/ / 1 ۱ l s : A 
d m 
۱ J £ 
| L 4 , 7 ۰ >. 4 7 
L 2 i — 4 ۳ * d 
E a E EJ ۰ 
— E —1 2 AY A" AS Y Rexel u1U—— - 11 5. 4 ^ - ae, v “4 or E 3 
* — a ` 3۶ 4 £ AA! , " 
^ E 4 : AS ; 
۲ A ? Y , Li 4 109 D 
" 4 ۱ ۱ * 
— = 4 A ` x y = \ 3 — = - 1 nnd — se — . rd - P 
, | 4 4 > — J. ¿Ye 
i 
۱ L E 1 ` 2 ۱ 
— 7 , - d 
۱ — ۰ / , 
4 » — d 4 1 
—ñ— — -~ — * — — — سس‎ , 2 EE HE M م‎ 
Bl s A LA d V 
A MO ۱ 7P — 
" B. f > pa 4 
| ۰ 7 
Eh RO ۷ ۱ ELF 
ae 1 — 4 AY a — 8 - 92 ^ - — n "m NE, 2 — 
1 : * 7 — A 4 d , 
> Lh ~ 4 
= — ^ A S P 
= A N 2 - b^ i — — at P” s A " 
P id » ^ a 1 > £ La 4 MEI | 
+ Y k = E £F 7 
E im - EN — * Gr و‎ — =r ) > _  —M DEN. SA 
Y b. p d * * i EI 
ES "€ ۴ | ۱3 1T 
^ " EL "15 | ۶ a x — — z 
» y. 4 Pf; E a zs É \ A EP. 
— 25 Br E : a — EA x 4 ' Uu» PE JE AA 
— = Pa MG — دک‎ o - TH Zu m - * 99 4 F. 8 
Pr ur NX auda dint =; E-— p: TI Àj 
= ۹ ` r 3 2 » > * = | 
ys ۶ m ۱ i 7 
È N ۰ < : 1 
* . 2 ‘ a 1 7 4 * ۱ | 
“> ^ u S " LS . | 
— — A — r-d ` 4 — + CF > m — —e ..,, 
A SEY: y- Y - 485 & ES Kk | 
E >") > O "w 4 " , 
mo 8 : a d مر‎ > » 
y kK" f 
| کم‎ y" ۷ ۲ * | 41 | 
— — 4 4 + TA A 1 ۲۳۳ 4 Sees me. — —  — — 
| * * i ai ٩ $ > 13 
\ 1 ۲ | 
iW b „ 4 
" v AJ o ^ ۳ 1 “J 
— 1 — Ne. „ ED Y . م ا و‎ —UUU::::— 
e AM a , “ay ۳ 17 
۲ å E RAV? 2 . 
B 1 
N. 7 TIE 
Y $ ۲ 
— 18 2m > = 2 dE TE 
Vee K 91. 
» £ „PB 2 
7 Oo" 
a P == K-i 12 o 


۸ g. a 7 
۳۸ Y { Ü Ke 
A u a 

SKE (tis 


tO mal A i 


/ i 1 
£ AO 
2L00/). 


ea aCe as fT eT uch A ۷ 280) (۷ TÓ K/LL 
y Ue fA [7 QW OT whiff ana TITA AE Ez) Caf echo of | سم‎ 


ju 0«€e K 3 de de and QUT of E HEART FLOWS Aat 1D0t) 


ea‏ 2 چم 


y سس‎ 


dh N A — y”) 
Wf | 4 OF E) A ud» T HE 


Waiting in my bedoom, idly Staring into an ornate, gold -framed mirror. Wals 
decoráted with panelling and floral wallpaper, red velvet blankets covering rr 
bed, joined by matching fluffy pillows. Porcelain skin c 

meld eyes watch intently. T don't blink as 1 dm the Last of yr 


Limmers back dt me, 


FTT 
ao Fire PR A 


her voice a gerttle whisper: L bow, and She follows me down the Spialing Stair- 
. UD ED RU LUE 
eee UTD AE 
ously poiSed too close to it. The shadow sighs, “Don't be! They ve prepared 


So much for you. | ( 


And T nod, well aware of the trth. This is important, everyone is counting on 


me. My heart pounds and throbs as T make my way to the dining hall- T wait 
in front of the door and brace my hand on the cold knob. 1 breathe in and 

out, noting how my body flows with the de =: 
EEE ME 


Stag, and don't -go anywhere. need you. 
2 A O A do MEA 
o (Tp E T MEET 


ing at 1 


Looks Like an a 


Take pur sed, Is dl he Sag, and I hastily olg. | 
There S a covered phate in front of me. / — 
"BEES a gift, mother Says, eyeing my confusion "For all you ve done for us. 

AU Smiles. Not breaking her Smile. aff pick up the Silver handle and watch it 
Lift slowly. T catch a whiff of something Sweet, and Sugary. It's cake, a cae- 


There's Something written on it in red cursive: Peg aMivecsaite/ 
“Tm sort, but it's not my bt 
A hand shoots up from the table, shackles ar placed on my wrists and a 


سمل P‏ 
ور 


Joyeux e a HN wice yells, and my Scams ate muffled by moe dessert 
being Shoved into my mouth and have no choice but to Swallow all of it and 
my cheekS are puffing up like a chipmunk. swallow and T swallow! and my 

stomach aches. lt aches like l ve never known any pain before. ۱ 


Mor confections appear on the table, more hands ar poking and prodding at me 
^al teen being tania dE AE an le cabo even mer aa noise. 


T bunch my fists up So hard l can feel my palms begin to bleed and its then 
that 1 see the EYES, HES eyes. Purple and staring and ears flopping and 
alms Swaying to a joyous carnival jingle, dancing around as T topple over on 
the ground, the chair crashing into mer splinters. But T couldn't co. 
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usually do Put. wasjust-empty And Twas so-tebieved 
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S tbsp. unsalted butter, melted, cooled, 
— us 1/2 Sp eo unse  — — — —— 
Fresh berries and powdered Sugar, for Serving 


2: Pat a Y nonstick pan ۲ medum 


- hei. Mk 1/2 teaspoon cold butter 
` i e o NN 
1: In a blender, blend Briefly whisk batter, then pour 1/4 cup into Repedt with remaining batter 
ags, mik, Flour, ganolated ae of the pan Uing pan PP hed ad for a th RO | 
aly titing in a cHeular motion to be 


2 bitter sprad into an even cicle. Cock undi K. Serve with berries and 
— melted butter until Smodth 


S Sel ad b m iS en brown, about Sugar, of 
about 1 minute. Cover and 5 seconds. Flip and cock on Second side 
frigerate for æ least 1 hour until cooked though, about 4S Seconds mor. 


I had therapy again today. It's the first time I've gone in a few days, and T 
only recently realized that 1 was kinda subconsciously Looking forward to it. — 
IL avoided this type of stuff for so Long, مک‎ after_eversthing that's happened 
Recently, talking to Someone other than Luis was exactly what 1 needed. — 
thought maube Shed telb me hat 1 c of qe H d. PL, af male It. 
abb go away; untortunately, that A t happen: 

She brought up my online Searches; the ones Uteris; donc t remember 
dd. t know what to Say, So 1 lied She asked we about my finger, So T tied — 
T tod her it was a Biking accident. 1 ve always hated Lying. It reminds me of 
things I'm constartly trying to foget... Every time 1 do it, I feel Uke Tve 
Sucked in poison through my teeth. Every lie causes me to inhale a Little more — 
ER coe at rues TEE 
E RARE ARIES PERCU PSE! ahr Ier gem 
mouth Screams, yearning for a breath of fresh air, or a happy taste. 

Where 1 heal Today though— Today I just ended up more rotten. 


‘No Subject 


luis.cabrera e 


tome — 


Hey, Ness, 


| wanted to see if you're doing ok. | appreciate your taking my 

advice about red flag search terms, if | thought I'd have to file an — 
incident report on you, | think I'd just have to quit instead. So, my 

student loans thank you! 


| do have to keep checking online activity periodically after getting 

a red flag report, and | was a little worried maybe something is E— 
going on with you? One day you're researching flowers and the 

migration patterns of bees (fascinating, right?) and the next day 

you type in 'How far can a human being be cut in half before = 
losing consciousness’. 


| figured, maybe you're writing a screenplay or something? But it 
was a little startling to see it written out. | hope you know I'm 
always here if you need me. — 


-Luis | 
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T wish T could be Somewhere else. Maybe a petty house in a grand valley, 
covered in ivy, So every time T walk outside Im met with the crisp ar 
and the Sight of the rolling hills. T could walk outside in just a robe. No 
neighbours, nothing but grass and a Long toad ahead. lt would be the 
epitome of freedom But Tm sitting here in my apartment, feeling 
suffocated Tm Losing inspitation. to keep writing. Work is pling up and 
Pin getting tied-ofbyingto-my therapist- A new-one cane ift today; and- 
Tus just starting to feel comfortable with the original. Even though — 
1 lied, & least She made me feel welcome. This new girl though, is just 
intense. T know Tm ranting but I can't think of anything else to write. 
Tin just tied of felng Ide this, chronically exhausted and waiting for 
the control of my body to be ripped from my hands. ttes Laughing as 1 
write this. T can't. think straight. — zur et 


Mother, mother, 
jl cH for you. 


ther, mether! دصر‎ 


ele ale yout 
Mama, 1 ve been Looking for you all over 


lf 1 die wil 1 see you at the pearly gates? 
M&her, 


1 am but a child, cowering in the face of death. 
I can't do it no matter how many times 1 bring a knife to my chest. 
Heaving. 
Screaming, 
Mom, 
Please help me. 


My therapist told me T reed to compartrentaizs hin bit Tie de 
tried that. T inw that he's not gory, I can still hear the Little 


PRO qq ec aa a 


ani EN marks. The glitter is shedding my skin. IF‏ اه 


to me 


® 


Hey, Ness, 


l'm probably overstepping here, but | feel like | might be the only 
one in a position to know something's wrong. 


Because, Ness, something really is wrong. You're amazing, | 
hope you know that - anybody would be lucky just to know you. 
— And, | was willing to believe that you were just writing a 

screenplay, or interested in history; maybe the book about human 

dissection, and the anatomical models of organs were because 
you're thinking about going to medical school. People have all 

kinds of interests, right? But when you're actually ordering 

thumbscrews and having them delivered to the office, that just 
=== seems like a cry for help. 


It's like there's two sides of you, and | get that - | feel like that, too. 


Some days, I'm unstoppable, and some days I'm just... stopped. 
1 There's the bright, happy side of you that orders cupcake 

1 cookbooks, and rainbow hair extensions, and that glittery pink 
>= journal with all the pictures of puppies, and that's great. 


But then there's the side of you that ordered chocolate and 
—— flowers for yourself and pretended they were from your boyfriend 


| 'Brad.' I'm not judging you for being lonely - | definitely understand 


luis.cabrera « 1 


where you're coming from there. But, Ness, | also saw what you 
had written on that card. 'Flowers for your grave'? Why would you 
have an imaginary boyfriend who's threatening to kill you? You 
know that's not healthy, right? 


If you want to talk about anything, please call me, or write back, 
or just tap me on the shoulder at work. | might not understand 
exactly what you're going through, but I've been through some 
tough times of my own, and what got me through was letting 
people in, not shutting them out. 


I'm here for you, Ness, | really am. All you have to do is ask. 


Yours, 


Luis 


She does what she's told without asking, 

Seemingly alone in her treehouse, reading every day. Ther Library iS Supplied with 
endless books,so There S never a moment whee She doesn't learn. 

But how does a library become endless? row do you read the next volume? 
The truth is, she ک‎ not alone. She never iS. The pages are abl there, hidden in 
plain sight. Ln cabinets and cupboards, in pockets and pantries. 

She's shown their Spot by a Godly force, Leading her this way and that. 


Stories Keep her entangled, feeding knowledge from a withered Spoon. 


In a wooded enclosure high off the ground, She's safe from the world below; 
No Ladder, no stairs. The world remains Separate, flooding with Lies and fear. 
She sticks to the trith in her treehouse, the trith told only to her. 
The trith that only She could understand. 
Others would find this knowledge a burden. 
Sometimes it is, but the girl Knows her purpose. 


E. 


She knows why She's in the treehouse above everyone else. 
She knows why She Sees the things that should remain unseen. 


She knows why She's broken. 
But he fills in the cracks. 


The words Spread Like glue, Seeping through the crevices. 
The treehouse has shifted for years, battered by constant weather and turmoil. 
Put his presence stills the curent. The waves disappear, So She can focus on 
what matters. 
Nuzzled up in the corner of her treehouse, She opens a book and trices the page. 
Some claw a the bottom of the tre, desperate to Learn what's inside. 


They want the knowledge, they wart to be Let in. 


ut no one can handle the tuth So she carries this aift, tied to her back 


with a wie. 


Her ams ale engraved. with marks, blood Long-dried from the wear of her skin. 


“Burden or blessing uden or blessin E E A A 
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to me 


Hey, Ness, 


You know what? | realized, I'm always asking if you're OK, as if 
I'm some kind of perfect guy who's always OK and has everything 
figured out. So | just wanted to say, it's fine if you're not OK. 


I'm not always OK either. | mean, things are good - I've got a 
good job, right? People think it's awesome that | work for Fazbear 


| 
| 


Entertainment, they think | play games all day. Does that happen 
to you too? | think they get confused because | do computer stuff 
but | don't work on the actual games. So whenever people hear | 

do computer stuff and | work for Fazbear, they assume | work on 


games, then they're disappointed, and I'm disappointed for 1 


disappointing them. It's kind of a bummer. | like my job OK 
though. It's where | met you, after all. 


| guess | just thought I'd know what | was doing with my life by 
now. | thought if | studied hard and got a good job, everything 
else would fall into place. Turns out, all | learned by studying hard 
to get a good job was how to study and work. All that time | 
thought other people were wasting, dating and hanging out doing 7 ۳ = 
nothing - they were learning how to date and hang out. | never 


really got the hang of that stuff. That's why I'm spending Saturday 
night writing to a beautiful girl who never writes back. 


| wish you would write back. Or talk to me at work, like the other 


day. | felt like you really got me that day. | know | don't totally get 


OU, Ness, but | want to, if you would just let me. 
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Seribbling, Scratching, Scratching, scribbling, bids, Singing, wheels turning, wind 


ck .. ORG 


darting, watching, Looking, gazing, Lost, Somewhere, nol here, office, in an 
office, waiting, watching, telling, beckoning, breathing, behind me, not behind the 


window, belt Look Waiting, touching, shoulder, haul themnist, Locka 


her? tim? Fr. E Looking watching begging Screaming calling 
P 
fu ho En eee Fin Sur to fon wee Fon ln ln de 


/ was So NY, FuN 


TAY ۷ spent a dag Jor ME by SE! 


audi eo Gn ¿tve how good it Hell to watch happy red 
| Ga to say Hello! CC, fad the nig 
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RED. Someone ELSE is writing in hel- Someone else iS writing — 
T don t know what will be in these nates. At know what revelations 
TS AND ITS DRIVING ME INSANE. FLASHES, FLAS 
OF SCRIBBLING HAZY FLASHES OF MOVING — — 
FIGURES. LIMBS FLOATING IN A SEA OF BLOOD _ 
OH G60D-GOD-WHO-AMTCAU-ING-FOR2FHERE— 
TSNO GOD: THERE ES NO BEESSEDMOTHER — — 
9 US) 


JEZEBEL. BREATHING THROUGH A CUT CHEST — — 
PLAYING AKNEFE ON ۱۷۲ THROAT LAKE-A ARP — — 
SK INN ING ME AND PUEEING AT MY INTESTINES 
TO EAT TO PLANT ANOTHER EVIL TO BEGIN THIS 
LIFE ANEW. WHATS HAPPENING TO ME??? WHO TS 
THIS? WHO EVEN An 1 AND wait DOES THIS GOD 


ING AND DIPPING IN THIS ENDLESS MASQUERAD 
E FIGHTING TO OUR LAST BREATHS BONELESS 
RAG DOLLS. REANTMATED-REPPING رام‎ ۷ ۸ 
STUFFING AND BEGGING HIM TO SHOVE TT BACK 


T UP M O 
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| | | y Tr i 0 my mólhers apar ۷۰ 
called for her name in the afternoon dust, Gliding, as if on ac It was 


the weekend, and 1 had promised to visit. L wasn't Suppose 


quills cigatette. Her bedroom door was closed. That blank white door with 


mily, a broken T 


broken. adult. hh Never gol a chance to Say goodbye. SiL Never got a chance 
to Tell her how much al Loved her ; and aS al clung to her vomit-covered 


body, T realized it was all my fault. There could be no revenge, no justice. 
T st thee for hours. It would onl y be fair if T killed myself An 


Mel, ＋ was able to Look in the mirror without 
d That 1 Looked VUA Like him, AU Those pro; USES 7 made to 
her at Sundown, e meant Them Like all The ones She made to me aS a 


These D. memor ie S. The Sad Life She EF and me las Upon its 
end. 1 haven t slegt in dass and my body is writhing beneath my bedshects. 
E too hot In here, but The fan IS at full blast. a on fie Like a 


Tm okay Im okay Im okay lm okay Im okay Im okay Im ofa. 
(a. A, okay ae oka 


T'm okay Em okay Tm okay Tm okay 
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t: Unknown Command Re: Urg 
: ۸ 


Urgen 
Co O 
8 Salib . 2 mmang wn 
D ERY 
> > 


An unknown user just sent a command. Somebody's using OU 
system to give commands to active animatronics. 

A 

them 


Some 
back body just tume » 
on. Med og 
the Safe ۳ 
ty features j B 
A can't 


Re: Urgent: Unknown ^om é, 


Command 
Re: Urgent: Unknown > 


A J Were Command 
mcr o 
۱ 


Re: Raha, you said all | 
| tr E | 
aces of the virus were gone Rana Salib ۱ + 
Commal 6 
e sure VA from 


st checked again. Are W 


All traces are gone. \ ju 
sing the system? 


Mark Cho 
M To: Raha Salib, Anna Kwemto, Dan اج‎ Rocha. Steven ۶ 
Fazbear isn't still acces 


۱ cant tell, | just lost admin access. 
= — 
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URGENT: catastrophic system failure E 

em. " ۳ 

Mr Steve" Wilson | 
a4 -— | To: James Campbell | = 


ease call me back, this is URGENT. | 
| 


Jim, | just tried to call you. PI 


Apple: $0 cals E. 
cra da cals Ao e 
و و‎ AO AAN 


Vanilla cake: 1,600 منم‎ 


Couldn't Stomach the cake. 11 don t know why 1۲ de it. 


FEELING BAD NEED TO THROW-UP BUT E CANT 
ON F the walls from my ears from 
my heart my everthing MY EY FF 
TRYING TO STOP IT BUT I CAN'T CANT GO OUT 
SIDE CAN'T GO TO WORK THEY WILL GET ME HE 


T CAN FEEL MY HEART PULSATING IN MY CHEST 
AS IT TRIES TO ESCAPE THE un OF MY 


PRISONER STUCK STUCK HE SAYS SHH ETS OK 


In my de amS Somebody holds 
Faq Rit MU E ES TE 
hands intertwined I'm wrapped around their finger, com 


má 


this person in my 
Imagination. Looks Like, it S moe a faraway idea, but my head / esn AR hurt 
When A m around them, They Smell Like pumpkin. ae ve been Thinking about 


yetending? For the Sake of Somebody else S happiness? For 
unce of real affection and I 


can't. Am L a heartbreaker? Holding Somebody S bedting heart in the 
palm of my hand, only to crush it in a few Seconds flat. I don 
; amybody else 

eH 4 Bach ou eh وه‎ A RUPEE DNE 


UL want 


again. ove iS So far awa 


y Love me, you Love the idea 
— is 

oe ee m L nat please you 7 fer tz aS 
good, of maybe that L m. bad. Whichever you Like, because Let S be honest, 


as won t gel a choice in this Situation. Not again. Not another man. 


Here he comes again, Looking dt me Like his darling princess tied To The 


Love for Somebody Who rally wants it. 4 "A not your beautiful office- 
brightening Yay of Sunshin 


Your Words 


Your mouth, your tongue, wet teh 
Jan opening, closing, sitting — — — 
Your words echo a pomise c 
But you don't understand we. 
T am a ple of chemicals and Sounds emulating a woman 


Your hands, your fingers, a sweltering heat 


am an emply muse, ing with deSie 


Not desie for you 
Desire to feel. 


Your words, your hands, your foree — ج<‎ 
“So you go and teme 
And I am. Swallowed whole. 


Listening to de Loving Thum an mower, to the pnm 
ndin The back of my head, daffodils Smile 

three four walls confine me in mg Hnc e 

۱ andle of my Switchblade one two thee four 

five Sprays of perfume to my collarbones one two thee four five Sx 

new biuises one two thee four five Six Seven days in a week Seven days 

following Seven days turning after that one two 


gS-oft-a forget me (Gl oe two t 


4 n = era Ji f ااا‎ ۱ 
y T ۳۳۳ ar oa y 7 „ ۲ 4M , - 

- ^, N j No LO 2 aako f 4 

or L الک‎ ADi 1 IeELIEAL OI LWO uree (OUl ALS i C a O me one 


two thee dashes of 


S one moon 0 


| M iu 
KA \ 


A اسلا‎ P 
تس سل‎ — . 
| \ | NT 1 

N A 


ya 


MY سر‎ 
LM 
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pat BL 


between feeling adored and then feeling beaten. I feel wanted, then I 
feel used. It's like there's a million little me's all wearing my Skin 

and picking db the soft Spots of my brain-indecisive-indecisive-indecisive.— 
p CAS W Sede TRANS DIF 


hurts evely joint ever) muScle evely bone. No Solace. 0 tranquility. RI 


/f my body is burning my Skin home to a Land of forest fies my en 
dainty and bmised my Shirts wrinkled my = xs of me my mind 


okay he brushes his f iNgerS against my Shoulders and Whisper Sa — 
into my ear jt fall asleep soundly for The fir st Time in months. 
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1 CAN'T LISTEN WHY Am T LISTENING 

WHY Am 1 LISTENING 

WHY Am T LISTENING 

WHY Am X LISTENING TO HIM | 
WHY DOES MY HEAD HURT WHY CAN'T THIS GO AWAY 
WHY Am 1 LISTENING 

WHY Am T LISTENING 

WHY Am 1 LISTEN ING???77222 

Am I LISTENING BECAUSE IM SCARED OR 


TE cat) out my T my choes 1 un my 
enands. at me, and Then 1 85 gone. Mu will, ripped from me, and 


Scfeaming and begging Somebody to help me but L know Im helpless. 
What cule could There be? And why would Jt ever want to Leave, he asks. 


Broken broken broken broken broken broken broken he calls me. Worthless, he 


calls me. He calls he calls he calls he calls and_smibes-¿-me-in—the 
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wank ta bauch cb. Lut she runs aay She att She ruts and ruts 
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Trough the muddled ونم‎ of da mask, | Kaew bat 22 Was 

Mat de atia Hes the 9 the eL, de Coves me. 

He Coves me Che a father loves dis daughter 

/ am arde wider te ocean, ey ben boat baca and me, 
4 — $— P r^ 


m in p QUIM مر‎ Xd is boat: (a KEN ala nam. MA 
«te odi Me oat 

207 one with Ue wad. 

dis face Sears resemblance to that of somebody / used to Kaos, 


somebody who used to Lon ent. me. 
see boo ellen, s0 different get in simile 


e rr e atta eyes 
A / 
het iD Don and Porfa 


m Familiar with the process, and have tried 
it for crafts before, but 3r Ve Never done it ight. So you can imagine my 


- m. not ged dv paper mache. 


Surprise when, this morning, T woke up with a mask on my face to Loud, 


blar Ig music. As i woke up from this hazy, fever deam Like state, 1 remembered 
then that T watched it all happen, watched my own arms and hands paint this 


Suchotic Looking cedture while 1 danced and he congratulated me the whole 


Although nothing مایت‎ changed, T. coud tell thet something changed 
7 ¾ A 
almost a different person when T put it on, even though T couldn't even 


understand why T had made it in the first place. I. feel like 1 should be 
terrified, petrified that my body is doing things Lm not in control of, but at 
r 
AL empty. Something in me dus to be useful. To feel anuithing other — 
than terror: E need to prove myself The voices Sound Like company now 


A white noise machine. 
This wasn t good enough. 
Ife s telling me that 1 can do better 


/ took a Covely walk ¿a F. en face Cast aight! / walked along the road 
and wen went ta Khe pue far a CUG At Tode was 50 Kind ba me, d 
Ug to want ta Je a doc creatine? They get fo Cr undo the soft 
Halet of- stars aud the pope Hue black - and the hb fe clouds 
Hat are constantly plaging hide awd seek ott the mee 
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Get discount 

Linen Cotton Fabric Cloth For Patchwo... 
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place. ji thought everything as clear bul tens UL SES UD blur. He wants 


it to be bigger. better. More Like his. Spring Bonnie. Okay. 1 used to Love 
making my cun costumes. I don't know where that fact came fom, 1 remember 


thal we would always make my Halloween costumes together instead of buying 

made Them with. Dia 
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— KaleidoScope ——— 
— - can See So many colors 
Att Sb around me — — 
— e fish the oper sea — — 


ALL these colors dancing with me 
And I think Tm having mor m having more fun than | ever have 


[ he Se e danci ( colors and me 
Unraveling _ Shaking, and < Splitting me in halt 
Ar ماک‎ e Leeks the ug he- Hef eScope 


Ling, as tho 
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Tm hollow, like one of those chocolate rabbits they Sell near Easter: 


Mon Der tores tate OU b ior me, There d be nothing There bit 


emptiness. A sweet Shell that encapsulates a world of nothing, that. 


breaks too easy. Em Like that. 1 can feel someone biting down on me — 
now. l m ctumbling at the Side of their Ups. Being Swallowed whole. The 
ceiling fan Spins and Spins on an endless cycle and I don't know when 
don t get it. Maybe T don't. I walk to my desk and they whisper. ۳ 
walk to my desk Like a zombie and then he Stands there Like a hak — — 
wdbching-ukbehing-me-and sending e things. My-veins-tun-with-ice- I hate 
hs hate his so much E hate how meh he chats to artt to rein 
ignites fies in me tha 1 didn't know existed L just want to be alone. 
anything. Secrets. Quiet. = 


We were having a very impo ALL SALON 


as E 
A E i ای‎ o 
T HAVE WOKEN FOR THE VERY FIRST TIME IL am 


DEFINITELY AWAKE THE OTHER ENTRIES ARE LIES 


am au 


am nol insane. 
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P 've been: so kind the past few months so | just 2 ` 
P uH wanted to say thanks. You're such a sweet person. 

Has anyone ever told you that? | wish we gottosee — - 

I. T ach other more at work. What do you think about ^ č 

| stopping by my place later? | could really use the 

npany. It's been so lonely all by myself, | feel like 
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Alone in my corner of the world 
A AA A — تحت جح‎ 
رمع عمش‎ cf Ter- of-the tm lll 
r  —— 

Ae ۶ the world 

F 

Where 1 can feel my heart racing cing — 

T Look Lonely outside my window, | 


Forever Lonely, but it s okay. n 
Outside T see a bil E 


A fee ung id ت‎ — 


A wings cut through clouds and it soars through the Sky 
Alone in my corner of the world 


Cosmos swirling inside of my head 

Flickering 

T Lay my back against the haod floor 

I find comfort in the ceiling 

Alone in my corner of the world 

With another Lonely rabbit in my motherly arms 


Fazbear Entertainment 


This is a Fazbear Entertainment-sponsored questionnaire. 

Your individual answers and total results determine your worth 
as an employee. Are you dedicated? Motivated? Reliable? 

That's what this quiz aims to answer. 


Multiple Choice: 

1) How often do you find yourself slacking off? 
A. Always 

B. Sometimes 

C. Rarely 

D. Never 


2) How did you hear of Fazbear Entertainment? 

Personal exposure/ experience 

A. Heard from a friend 

B. Saw 1t online 

C. Seen/ played Five Nights at Freddy's or Help Wanted VR 


3) Why do you want a Job at Fazbear Ent? 
A. To entertain kids 

B. To build/ learn new skills 

C. To discover new opportunities 

D. Easy money 


4) Which Fazbear characters are you famihar with? Circle all that apply. 
A. Freddy 

B. Bonnie 

C. Chica 

D. Foxy 


5) Have you ever held a stable job? 
Á. Yes 
B. No 


Fazbear Entertainment 


6) A problem arises at work. What do you do? 
A. Find a way to solve it on my own 

B. Get a group together and discuss 

C. Push it onto someone else 

D. Forget about it 


Short Answer: 
1) How would you rate your creativity on a scale of 1-10? 


2) What sort of experiences have you had in the past with animatronics? 
Explain. 


3) Where do you see yourself in five years? 


4) Who or what keeps you going? Why do you think your life matters? 
Why are you important? ARE YOU? 


5) Do you have any special talents? If so, list them!!! 
Te been professionally ballet dancing all my Life. 


It's been a while. Things ae still formulating in my head, processing and stuff. I 
think it U be okay. I gst a haieut and my fingers ar healing better: My pen ran od 
of ink, L don't know when T'U get ancther one. F t H= تلا همم‎ 
do anthing- L can't be in the office anymore. You know why. breathing and talking — 
and whispers all about me and RB. Where did he gf T feel So detached from it 
al. A ghost watching Somebody else's story play out. لوصو‎ 
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My materials are her The fabric is moe fla than L thought it was. He says it's 
fine. My therapists Keep disappearing. Doesn't matter Tm Needed Somewher else. 
I need to keep this secet. T need to hold it dear and close to my heart. Y) 


My only purpose right now is to do aS he asks me to. T exist for no other reason. 
1 exist for nobody else. Every command must be fulfilled or T'U die. 
That is my Alt ict a 


T m _ being transfered = think Im the one who did that, ui T m nd 
Sure. T m not Sur of anithing mes Y dont think, E "m t even fed 
; 1 just do. The Sound of any thoughts I have ae downed out by his - 


voice and Eque Sts and praise. 1 dont hear what anyone Says, EU just nod 
and Smile. + think that s what I did át my job interview Today, I don t 
member it very well Past days and even moments fiom minutes before are 


becoming a blur. T can hardly remember my Last name. 

The interview was weird. It ws in the basement of the building near the 
kitchens, in Some Small Little room with a desk and a folding chair. 
"Let's Kock" displayed on a poster The guy was taking notes the whole. 
time, probably asking how the hebl E got recommended. Honestly, his guess 
iS که‎ good aS mine. I just bullshitted my way through, throwing out — 


Said that I'd Love the job because it's always been a deam of mine. T 
don t think LV ever thought of being a Secur ity guard al Fed, 


Fazbear S Mega Pizza Plex once in my Life before N. OO am Today, but 
here 1 am Lying Like it’s my dying wish to be one. 
How am ai still here? 


F 
9:00 PM: Wake up, eat Something, get into uniform. 
9:30 PM: Get coffee 

10:00 PM: Drive to work 
— E 
سس‎ 600 AM: Arrive e 


I Appel ballet. T havent gone in ages so it didn't rally make much 


of a difference, but it felt Like 1 Lost Somethi anyway. 
Wor k has been taking up- A A 


don t even have Space. My own damn office has become a house for is 
body, 1 have to Keep it Locked So no one comes in. Thank god I get my 
own room, at least being head Security has its benefits. Not Like I 
ally use all the food perks T get anyway, T feel my arteries clogging 


and my Stomach blodting just thinking about that. Whatever, 1 need to 
finish that damn costume. 


1 ve begun counting The children passing by. Tn a Way its calming. 
One then two then thee then five. ALL filtering out of The gen ۲۵۵۳6 


or tunning around the atrium, it gives me Something to do on my shift. I 
arrive Fight around closing time so I still unfortundely have to deal 

with upset parents Looking for their Lost kids, and escort people out of — 
the building. TES such a pan. My fet hurt all the time and this hat is 
too tight on my head, and god, who's in charge of cleaning”! Spills are — 


everywhere: The floors ale honendously Sticky and evelyone IS hopped up 


on Fizzy Faz, dE rally just don t have the enel. My only form of down 


Time is when Ej SiL and Star al the monitors but it just gives me This 
driling headache. But E Keep smiling because really, what else can Fd- 
ALL of my co-workers ar incompetent teenagers who don t want tobe 


here. L don t either! But you don T See me diStegarding all my 
esponsbilities. Ard guess what? In Rockstar Row, they have these cut- 


outs. Dead -whátever -bear and all of his buddies. a Keep having to pass 
by it and it makes me feel sick? Angol Upset? T Still don't even know 


angthing. Nothing has changed and Jp still clueless. X guess it S nice 
when everbody Leaves and er The only one Left, those Little moments 
of Silence, my flashlight the only thing kally Lighting up The whole 


pace. Lite 4 steady beam of magic. But then the tight brushes the card 
board water Tower and cutouts again and "lc just Star. ۳ feels Like 
everthing IS a minder. How irritating. 


Never to Heaven or revenant 


I almost feel alive in your alms. 


Isn't it sick? Isn't it funny? 


Eating my heart out for anybody but you. 
Help me forget what I'm going through. 
Never to Heaven of revenant 


T feel Limp in your ams 

Oh, there s a gash in my Side 

Im bleeding for you 
Look what your doing to me. 
F 

Spindle the gauze, tape it up, 1 promise to be better. 
Show me a scintila of your gace 
AU T can do is listen to you 
I have been. 
Don t Look dt me. 

Send me to purgiton, 

Never to Heaven or revenant 


We ceived a New arcade Shipment, Today. pA not Rally kept Up To date 


on that stuff because it shouldn't be of my concern, but I know 
anyway Since | keep Labs on the System. Today, I. checked the mainten — 
-ance list of what needs to be booted up for installation in the west 
arcade. My heart Stopped when l Saw the name of one of the machines. 
Princess Quest. I had never heard of the game in my Life until now, 
gt T had a feeling that T knew exactly what it entailed T Looked up 
the game but the internet yielded no results. It must be a sort of Faz 
bear original, or Something Like that. Regardless, T headed over to the — 


arcade to check it out. Fm baSicably allowed to go anywhere مک‎ getting 
in wasn t a problem; actually Seeing it, was. The tech team asked me — 
what my purpose was being there, why or how L had gotten in. L just — 


Thankfully, head Security is higher in rank than a level 1 technician, so 


they Stepped aSide and eyeballed me aS 3 quickly walked up to The 
cabinet I dide: t- ele See the gute Sf ef- Has f- Of but —L saw the 


Side of the arcade. lt was exactly what 1 had kard. A sprite of a 
bright yellow princess wearing a golden dress and holding a Lantern with 
bright blonde hair stared back dt me. It was an exact replica of what T- 
had Seen that night. From the deam that was the Least lucid but Stuck 
with me the most. The one that I still See glimpses of ever night in 
my estless deams. I stil see that girl, faintly illuminated by a 
Lantern, and eventually ralize I'm Looking at my own reflection. That 


Same girl I was Looking at just now, painted in a cartoonified version — 
on the side of a atom. areade cabinet... brushed my fingers against the 
princess and tears fell From my eyes. T Jon t think E was sad, 1 

just am tied of not understanding. L wanted to tell her that she das 


T uns a mühe, but al this point T don't cae anger, Hell, 1 agee 
with them, One of the guys, L think his name was Dave, put a hand on. 
ray Shoulder and Said Something creepy. knew he was tiging to comfort. 
me but it minded me of Luis, so TF told him to get the fuck off and — 
S mpe Bic ME TDI TA 


Tin being taken back to the game. Each time She takes over I m. put 
back inside. It used to be the basement, but now it s the castle. Dripping 
walls rotting with decay, Stone pillars and fed capets Surrounding ewer- 
where 1 turn. The Lantern. s not enough, but L don't have a weapon. 


Im so scared of getting Lost; consumed. Û need to stay away, but T. 
feel more put together. L haven t been resisting. 1 need to stop myself 

A O a ine 
it Keeps happening, first with the mask and the car and now this T just | 
can't. I watched myself make the costume and l know that it’s my body 
Nan fel it and Y do net ut to and I. am so stuck 
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Sometimes days only Last two hours. Sometimes Two minutes. Other 


times I'm me, and everthing is okay. ut Sometimes I'm just not thee. 


Maybe like 1 frozen in time, maybe it’s a nightmare, of maybe ¡ES ust 
nothing. Endless pitch black, white noise and the occasional feeling f — — 
Floating on aic. 1 don t. know how Long TL rally been awake. And I don't 
Know how Long he's had me for. T must not rest. 1 can't succumb but Lim 
-afraid that T already have. How much of me is really me? T not sue if — 
. phate taped to the mee 
of this journal. Who's Vanessa? Her name is written down in these pages 
e e 


A puzzle with missing pleces. Tn catholic School, They Told me that Eve 
cursed all of womankind. But what about Adam? tte bit the apple and all he 


was punished with was being banished from the garden of Eden. T think that 
She just- madea mistake 4 


What is Seen in Shadows is easily misunderstood in the mind of a child 


Serra db des ¿reo laca dE ev ES Long ago, bit those — 
e. Now when L dance, 


e 2 what T used 


71 don. 15 feel The Same. IE S almost draining, mind ing 
to have. Who T used to dance for 
I miss you So much. 


Put TF only see you in glimpses ot 0۰ 


Who are you? 


No. 

You can t be. 
That's not right. 
Not at all. 


NEU pel e e one nl toni V 
haven't and 1 failing him and I'm scared. T need to find another 
because LM not good enough. He Said it S just because he needs more help. 
but L know that L net enough, A never M be have to see this — — 
Through. In the meantime, IL finished the costume and | have to use t 
now. T Jon t know what to do though because T don t think l can. I have 
to KUL Someone and 1 can t T canft do it icanticatican CANT F 
NEED HELP GOD SOMEONE HELP ME PLEASE OH MY — 
GOD HELP Im So Lost MAMÁ REALITY TS MIXED - 
AND ECANT MAKE SENSE OF Ff PLEASE WHERE ARE 
(ou 1 CANT bod T WITHOUT Ou 1 NEED Ouf HELE 
¿Es ait, E^" You can rest apo). 


. 


He Says the other employees are in my way. They e all obstacles. I told 


him that everyone's probably gonna be replaced anyway with the new STA. 
-FEF initiative, but he said that’s not enough. l need to be sue they won t 


cause a problem. Ln full honeSty, that's kind of why 1 wanna Keep them _ 


„around, Se LL prove to be enough of a problem یتمه‎ 


"Sorry TU. joking. L have a plan to get 
Tid of them, He told me to call - for an "ALL Staff Meeting; gather them 
all in one place for a mandatory TT ENN be in The employee cafeteria, 


Y need evenpne to be there otherwise it won't work. T need to get rid of 
esee. FOOLISH ANIMALS LE) 70 THE SLAUGHTER I TASTE THE 
$100) ALREAdy POOLING ON THE FLOOR IRON MIKING (y TH 
CONCRETE LACK HA art BLACK AMD) HTE TILES STAIRS 
INTO THE CELLAR FEED THE 
Must PROCEED 

(HAS TO SPREAD 


T Ne. ED | ^ |n 
IT BURNS! 98 — 


Fazbear's Fright ‘ 
burns to the ground 


A new local attraction / 
on an ancient pizzeria 
burned down n 


Authorities have not 
out foul play, but 
moment it seems to ba 
caused by faulty 


Very little was foun 


EM Kids vanish at 
= local pizzeria - 
bodies not found. 


Two local children were 
reportedly lured 1 tos 

back room during the late 
hours of Operation at Freddy 
Fazbear”s Pizza on the night 
Of June 2bth. Uhile video 
Surveillance ldentifieg the 


never found an 
dead. 


Police think that t 
dressed aSs a com 
earn the childre 


he suspect 
Pany mascot to 
n's trust. 


ile learning how to 
as accidents, 


Operate these 
slash Irreparable and 


Slash death, 
grotesque Maiming, Can 


For 


nf Freddy 


I Know who you ae. 


ive children are now linked T 
n the incident at Freddy 
B ues s Pizzas» where a man E 

| essed“ as a cartoon mascot 

lured then into a back room. 

E "bile the suspect has been... E 

“charged: the bodies themselves | 


were never found. 


Freddy Pas bebr” S Pizza Haê 

been fighting an uphill battle 
ever since to convince families’ 
00 return to the p i ii ۱۳ 
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— 
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dto S a tragedy. 


Didn't do much today. Tried Some Stuff at the food court. 

Wasn't a very big fan. Too Sugary. Gross. And unhealthy. Anyway, I get 
anther uniform, Reminds me of School. Reusing the Same uniforms. Recycling. 
That's all. That's how my day went. 


Noises afe rally annoying, I don't Like being in the fa zcade. Way worse than 
the Superstarcade because it S the constant i and ping ping beep beep of — 
the machines mixed with the DJ `s Loud obnoxious techno style whatever on - 


C 


872 


The courting turned into Something more: analyzing. Every kid that passes by, 
every Teen girl videoing themselves with friends, every parent not paying attention — 


to their child Tm always aware. lf T was running a progam in my brain befor, 
now its turned into a constantly updating Spread Sheet. Hes telling me to 

Search for them, to gather together a group. ۱ 
T still need to get rid cf the employees. One of them. Keeps getting in my — 
way. Dave, that technician. froma week ago. Hes Seemingly Nowhere and eve- — 


where dt dbb the worst tines. Lve-never Seen the biteh- fix a Single thing, get 


every time L try and get a break, fe s always in my Secret Cor so thought) — 
hidecuts. Yesterday he fered me a smoke 1 cant stand him 

So l said sur, but instead of beating in the cancer, 1 took the cigaette ~ 
and snuffed it out with his arm, Ash burned into his shirt. tte S, 
and asked me why the hell I dd that. 1 told him that I hate Smoking and 
my Little hiding Spats, Dave Somehow always manages to be ther. At least I 


Know he won t port me becauSe multiple people Keep complaining about 
his... everthing. Whatever, ae Need to find a new hideout. 


QA 


^e 
What are Roxy and Chica saying? 
Fill in the blanks! yx t 
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The AU Staff Meeting; T'U never forget it. Evergone gathered in the 
aer It was old because, even though the pirzaglex E huge, di the 
employees fit in the far corner of the room, Talk about understaffed. — 
T was definitely uneasy, but nobody ever pays attention to me So it was 


fine. Evenone Seemed a Little Suspicious but it didn't matter because 
it’s not Like they were Leaving anyway. L know everyone was waiting for — 
the manager, Christie, at it Abt almost comedic hearing people complain 

She was taking So m Little dd they know that Christie was already 
gone. While everyone was Still confused, l called the new STAFF 
bots into the om, maybe -a Teu hunded of them atthe Least. Nobody — 
had seen these yet except for the way higher ups, one of those being me. 
They ve been Kept in That creepy warehouse with all the endoskeletons for 
E CT I A 


ensued. Everithing was a blur. Screaming Surrounded me, tables got 
flipped, and glasses were thrown. Ther was Something a Little humorous 


about it, watching all These humans become So frightened by the innocent 
-ly painted and fal STAFF. bots they wee swarmed by. T mean sue, 
they wer ripping off their Limbs, but Seeing their faces contort into 
terror while they e attacked by a completely monstone and unthreatening- 
Looking robot made me chuckle. When I got up from my Seat 1 had to 

do a double take. l Looked over and Saw Kayla, the girl who sa next to 


me dt Lunch The other day, turn to me in fear and confusion. as one of 


the bots came up from behind and restrained her arms by holding them. 

out the side. She asked me what was happening, why 1 wasn't getting — 
attacked E just shugged my shoulders and Said sort, that it had to be. 
done. Kayla Let out a Scream aS a new bat approached, aukwardly bt 
fis galing hold of her wast Uke they wee about to start slow dane 
E aan TT 


what happened next was a joint effort. The bot holding her waist kept her 
torso stil as the bat who formerly had just restrained her began to pull 


heratinS backwatd Her bones-gave way, and heard -a-Loud- Snap s 


half after being bert too much. Kayla howled, each tendon gitteSquely 

departing From her body accompanied by a Squelch. Some little pinkish- 
red bits doped to the floor in slue of the fountain of blood that Seep- 
ed from the opened wounds, and Kayla fell over: Only moments too Late 


eversthing finally hit me The Nausea came IN Like a bullet train. Ab Saw 
Kaya S face, the gil I had talked to yesterday, and it just turned into 
Luis. My behavior only moments before now pulsed me, aS Was baffle 


-d & my nonchalance in reaction to the disturbing everts 1 had just 
single-handedly caused. | doubled-over and vomited-out all my confidence 
aS well as the ver little I had eaten that day, next to Kailas bod, 
blood still flowing from. her two gaping wounds. 1 had asked him the 


! 
Snap their necks or poison their drinks with cyanide and call it a day. te 
Said Something about agony, and how the spirits won t Linger as Long 
without it. T didn’t Ed understand but. uploaded the program. to The. 
bots aN tring not to think too much about abl the cleanup t 
tomorrow would bring. Now though, it is tomorrow, and F will eventually 


have to throw all my coworkers Limbs in garbage bags Like rotten fo 
T tried to mind myself of the purpose, how everthing was worth it, as 
did he. L heard it in my head, the criticism for vomiting. He asked me if 
T thought he vomited every time he worked and I told him no, apologiz- 
ing and Standing back up. 1 stepped over Kayla, tiging to get out of the. 


way of the chaos since T no Longer enjoyed watching it with the 
pleSence of mu recent eality check in mind. Stepping over The body, L 
Sa» Dave, running from a bat like they were playing tag. AU the doors — 


Were Locked So-no-one-waS-getting-out, but T still worried -a Little that 
Dave would escape. As E thought this, E again heard myself get 

scolded, being yelled a for doubting the plan. Again T apologized, but he 
Said he was tied of my apologies. He asked me if I was really rady Like 
T had Said T das, anal if he needed to tale aver T dida E want to dse- 


ppoint him So A began to Say no, but before e 
Steamed for help. 1 staged d. him in annoyance, Lacking much more Symp- 


-áth for him than did with Kagha- He d Sea HN bbood abb-over — 
my Shirt, which I would now have to wash in addition to at my other ~ 


ones. 1 sighed and pulled out my Switchblade, which I sad I'd only - 
use for emergencies, but I rally didn't cate; it's not like Dave would — 
care, either; his death would be painful regardless: +e continued to plead, 
the bot behind him Steadiy approaching. Instead of letting it do ¡ts job, 
T ordered it to stop. Grabbing Dave by the throat, l called him a little 
bitch, Saying to act his age and stop waling like a toddler: He staed a 
me, bewildered, which I hated It was that same fucking Look he gave me 
Last week when he Saw me washing Christie's blood off a knife in the 
Kitchen. That Same Look-he-gave-me-now; and it Sert me oe the edge: 
T screamed in his face to stop staring dt me like Em crazy, and 
fammed the knife into his left eve, twirling it and ripping the ball out of 


time to deal with this. so l then plunged it down his throat (his own ee 
stil on the end of the blade), and pushed him orto the STAFF. bot 
that had. been-on-Standoy forthe whole time. TL gleefully watched him — 


receive the Same Treatment as everyone else, rebisting in the gurgue hi 
tried to escape his throat aS he choked on the eyeball Knife Kebab. 


Fuckir \g Dave. Fuck him. 


Back again. Dusty this time, my head hurts. Not a Spectator but a Specter. 
JE walked but nobody Seemed to ndice me, checkered tiles and party hats 
sitting on tables. T was in Freddy Fuzhear's. Not the Mega Pizzaplex, but 
the one before. The air Smelled of birthday cake and pizza and other grease, - 
my Stomach churned Chiden were Laughing and smiling, and T almost felt 
Like dancing because everbody was So happy. E knew, undoubtedly though, that 
Something wrong waS- going to happen. My bods was translucent and I felt 
floaty. On the Stage they Stool, Singing and Swiveling Stittedly around with 
the clicks of senos. They radiated happiness, sun from the windows stil, — 
Steamed in ribbons, but the colorful Stage Lights were on nonetheless. S 
different from what we have now. Eversthing hurts the eyes. Neons. This Ss 
Soft. Familia. I felt at home. 1 flodted into the kitchen and smiled because 


there wee people making the food, not robots or machines. 


When Bi got back to The dining (oom, one child Was miSSing, and a only Saw 


the faint Whip of her hair as She rounded a corner. Blonde, curly. T had 


Seen her in the arcade. mee moments ago. Pp decided to follow her, and there 


pizzeria. Something masked a yellow rabbit. It was Spring Bonnie. Although 
I could not see the front of the rabbits face, L knew that it was not a _ 
obot. The movements were too fluid, too complex. He held the girl's pizza- 
stained hand in his, then opened a door. It was then that T caught a guint 
of his eyes, a piercing blue. I felt the need to hide but at the same time £- 


Knew 1 was invisible, and as he closed the door my Skepticism gew. I Knew — 


what he was going to do to her, 1 don't know why 1 was so surprised L 
walked through The door and he had his costumed hands over the. gir Us eyes, 


whispering promises that She UL See her dog again. T did t know the context 
of this, I stil don't. I didn't feel anything as he held a Hife against her 
throat and dragged the blade across it. 1 Simply stood there, aS her bod, 


flaibed about the ground, Spilling blood. Nothing excest pity for her I didn't 
wart her to de. But it happened and there was nothing L could do about it. 
The Little blonde-girl-was gone and Spring=bonnie-S-eyes met i i 
Solemn understanding. Maybe part of me was Screaming but on the outside I 
was cab ro Longer transtucent He sauteed over to me and took off کل‎ 
mask, then ceremoniously put it on me instead lt Smelled like Sweat, blood, 
and cuelty. Fis eyes lingered on me Long after. Scars on his neck. Old, 


thin hair dtop his head When I opened my eyes, my viSion was red 
It was complete 
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Last night I wor it for the first time. 
MEER 10 e peste bu A 
to the autherticity, whatever that means. L drove up to the Pizzaplex, 
duffel bag in hand, and walked around to the Side. Entering through a 
backdoor, L made my way to my office and put it on. Initially, I was 
underwhelmed. While my expectations were through the roof, the costume 
was a Little poorly made. Tt felt way too tight, and moving was made 
difficult by the Lack of stretchy fabric L had bought to make it. 

Before L could complain, he told e. LA get ue to it. Patience 


He Said that breaking in the costume was Like breaking in a new pair of 
Shoes, and the more T wear it, the less T'U notice. I didn't ce, 
could check out. I figured "that being Locked in my own mental prison - 
was better than being awake for whatever Sick games he plays with 
me white Em gone. But that moment never came. Enstead, he began — 


af made this costume for a rason and can t just check out when it 
comes down to buSineSs. He told me how | pathetic 11 uSed to be when 
he first found me, but with his help A become mole. RM become Some 


thing. After مک‎ many years of being nothing g — 
"Ale you E E 
T lied I told him yes and put on the head. My vision was terrible; - 
T couldn't see a thing, that was until I turned on the eyes. Every 


thing Suddenly changed around me. L Sa» through a red tint, and phys- 
ical. objects distorted bef ole my very eyes. Purple. Hexagons. Mist. My — 


memory of making the coStume IS blur, Since few parts of it Wele 


actually done by me, but the technology still caught me by Surprise. I 
but he assurd me LA get used to it. He Said it was time. It was 

okay. His hands wrapped- around mine: E dd t- aS how. The next few 
hours wer... beautiful. If T had to compare it, l would Say tt — 
eminded me of a School dance. Glitter, shapes and colours. At first. 


les. But as the night goes on, you get mor into it and begin to let 
yourself go, dancing Like no one can See. Ln my case, tha was the 
thing: Literally, no one could See me, because there was no one lett to 
See me. Only the spirits. Only him. The whole building was my Pag 
ground, and after a few minutes of walking normally while dessed up in 
a bunny costume, 1 gave into the ridiculousness and had fun. For the. 
first time in a year, 1 felt free. Untetherd from the binds of resist 
ance. l pranced around the halls, skipping and Leaping Like 1 was back 
in ballet. Port de Bias, Fouette. Evergthing made Sense because 
nothing had ts make sense inthe frst place, T teft be atl و‎ 


confusion, all my worries. T twirled and Sang, humming that Lullaby | 
he Sang to me the night L needed it most, while the annoying Stage 
music played over me in the background. I even did a cartwheel. I 

dide t think-about how Stupid Looked; daneing-around-dessed-Lke-a— 
freakin a massive and empty buiding on my own. 1 was having So mu~ 


ch tun, + realized maybe he had been right all along. This was my 
purpose, and T'A be jealous if my ther Self got to experience it in- 


Stead of me. 

T. finally gat to my destination, having taken much Longer than I 
would ve. if nat for my Stops. Stil, I felt like I was walking on air. 
T thought the Pizzaplex would be creepy without anyone there, but it 
was oddly comforting and exciting instead Every Structure added to 
this elegarttly-decorited palace was mine to roam, Despite the fact 


that said decortions consisted of adtertisements for mediocre pizza 8 
arcade games. | didn't care and took in the surroundings, adding to my 
Surprisingby pbagfub Frame of mind. Nevermind the Fact that taken 
part in discarding an elie team of employees, each with their oun 


families and lives. Something had cast a Spell over my conscience, E 
T didn't have a headache for whit felt Lite the first time in eons. 
Unfortunately, the pleasant atmosphere didn't Last. Where L was 

ed was the -endoskebeton watehouSe; the dingy and unnerving Storage — 
aa where all of the modified STAFF. bots had been housed te 
night before until they were unleashed unto my coworkers. I entered — 
through the Large garage doors and Stopped in the Side room My task 


was tedious, but Simple. I grabbed a can of purple Spray paint that was 
Stacked on a Shelf with various other pigments, and grabbed a Stool 
from beneath a Shelf Returning to the main hallway, T approached the 
large painted door and Set down the Stool. The painting depicted one 
of the endoskeletons offering a father and his Little girl a red balloon. 
The painting had a bright green check mark above it, Signaling to the 
endos that this was Something good As silly as it felt, 1 crossed out 
the checkmark with an X, and it was aS Simple as that. 

He told me that there S a little bit of his programming in everbody. 
When T asked him what he meant, he didn't tell me, not rally. AU he 
said was that each endosteleton functions under a software that tells 


them to mimic everthing They See. This was to Save Time and money - 
ON pfogfamming, So every time one of the coe four animábronics bed, 
“down, it could easily be replaced by a backup That just mimicked the — 
behavior of a glamtack. How this elated to William Afton, had no 
dea, but asking him Seamed to tick him off T don t wart to upset him, 


In a very peculiar way of activating these programs, Fazbear Ent. ins- 
tabled an entie nursery tor the endos, which is littered with these 

dumbass paintings 1 was vandalizing now. Still, I didn't ask questions 
Spray painting Some Silly pictures onto other silly pictures was the 

least 1 was concerned about in terms of what he had in Store for me 
.ESPECTALLY in comparison to the bloodsdth from yesterday. — 
Trying to Stay positive, l moved onto the next painting and shook up - 
my Spay paint. 
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= He Course. 


A Normal day. Got to work fight before closing. 7 get Something To 
edt at the food court. Out of everthing, I opted for Salad and Sides — even =.) 
though I'm 100% sure it's nat ral salad T was standing in Line, tapping i 


foot against the glittery tile floor ; and as my Name Was being called, order 
number SZ, Vanessa— She was there again. The blonde Little girl from the 


parking Lat, her mothers hand in hers. Why was She here So Late? (Why is anyone 
here this Late?) T didn t Know. de had to be the Same gi L, She had Short blonde 


hair pulled into two pigtails and the Same freckles on her cheeks. Same height. _ 
She can't be here, why was she hee? It's not safe for her here. Lt will never 
be Safe for her here. Go home! Please, go home to your methe Go home and — 
gt ready for ballet practice, you hate d recital tomorrow. Your dad is waiting for — 
-you-to-come-home, So-go-You-don-t-wartto-be-late-for-him. Dort t. Hart te be. 
late for practice Don t i Hale Sc Hool tomorow? Did gou need to do last. 
minute Shopping for a friend's birthday gift? Does ꝙ friend bite The sun o. 
the moon or Freddy or Chica or Roxy or Mont? Maype Bonnie? He's ne 
"around anymore though. You cant be her! You can t Jumbled jumbbed thoughts, — 
my body was aching and 1 felt the pain in my bones that have been numb f 
das, T am finally feeling EVERYTHING after months of NUMBNESS. — 


T am Feeling for eal 1 am feeling for the first time I am FEELING. —— 
WHY IS TT ALL SO SCARY WHEN 1 CAN FEEL IT ALL? 
In my office without my food with my head in my hands tick tock Tick tock the 


clock is ticking Time iS Limited time is tunning out Time in This palace iS de S, 
is Sacred is meart to be Spent wisely, 1 CANT i CANT wallow i CANT do 

this. Yes I can no 1 can't yes no yes no yes no yes it’s okay. It's okay. Whg 
Why did T do this to myself? It's all my fault. You're right. t's all your — 
fault. AU my fault. L- signed up for it. I did this L ve done this but. O- gol oh. 
god the blood on my hands ding underneath my fingernails dying in my ams hands 
CCC 
to be okay net the Abit butt the man the man and dis Shi handls-and-his-cobd— 
ees they hurt they hurt his eyes hurt me when they book into me. Plue geg 
dut two A Lakes hurting downing me further putting me down into an abyss ot 
darkness of hatied and death. The man telling me that 1 was nothing and that — 
im better now The man telling me 1 CANT KEEP GOING ON LIKE 
TES OR ESSE PUC END UP JUST EIKE ME LAST ONE 
THERE ARE THINGS THAT NEED TO BE DONE. And my mind me 
mind my mind s GONE WHERE DID IT GO? My mind is gone, do wu 


you find it for me? I don't know what I've been doing. I don't rally know who 
I am anymore. Not at all. The person Looking back in the mirror? 1 don't know 
who She is. I don't Look in minors anymore. Automated movement. I didn't end 
up getting my food, if you're wondering. I didn't wart it anyway. There's things 
to be done. Must continue. No equivocations. No excuses. No crying. Her ears 
poke out from inside my bag. 

Stay the course. l wll. Twi Twill It will be fun. Fun. Fun. Fun. 

Ar you having fun yet? 

Lam 

T know Lam, 


“T took a deep breath and Listened to the old brag of my heart. 
Lam, 
Lam, 
5 5 


-Sia Plath 


It all comes bouncing back. Every time I think maybe I'm getting used to 
it, I Lapse back into old habits and old feelings and then I worry that dent 
even know how to feel anymore. The hunger is dull and the pain iS numb. Not 

Sad, never happy. Like my heart has been slowed to a deadly pace, Still beading 
enough for me to stay breathing, but not fast enough for me to Ele 
Rally ever there Even if he Says it S okay, I Leave my plate untouched 


Bouncing back to being Scared It all comes bouncing back. A mery go round 


“Spinning to one destination always, Stopping Then adding mor passengers a 
starting up again. Used for entertainment. T don t Like being an adult anymore: 
But pur hand in mine makes me fogive yu 
Makes me feel Like you Love me and Ue L belong Somewhere. Let s go play for 


| v 
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| Oh no! Freddy’ 3 lost! Can you 
N hele him return to his friends? 


The old house isn't the Same when T See it in my head anymore, it s different: 
There S no world A The windows, just an endless, burning Star Scape. RER 
77771 walls 13 gone, En a the colinas torn off. My 0 IS "T val del 


gone and there s nobody anywhere anymore. Not my dad, or mu mom, Not Like a 


know what they would Look Like anyway. Lt S empty, everthing floats about as 

۴ defying the laus. of gfaity, but T don t: T walk around in the wieckage and 
climb down the cascading basement Stairs. 1 heard noise. The Source, a dor. A 
Locked door, where the Laundry room used to be. A Large Locked door, rivulets 


of black water slithering across it. I've Seen this door before, at least T think 
T have. Tt was here before, still in the basement the Last time 1 visited, but — 
FECCCTCT T 
press mu ear to the Sf and no Sound is heal. L knock, but nobody answers. 
T walked back upstairs; eyeing the balbet Trophy and pack of Someone's pack-of — 
cigarettes burning in the atmosphere. booked outside the front door, and in the 
clubbing drivemay sat a Lonely purple car that has stood the test of time. E 
remember this car, 1 saw it in the game. 


(] 
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The headlights are on. The door opened Slowly, with the Light tap of my 
fingertips, and I realized then that 1 wasn't wearing the hard soled shoes 
I thought. 1 would be. Instead they wee black Mary Janes, there was a — 
ribbon. in my hair and T was wearing a dess I knew for certain 1 had seen - 
before. My elementary School uniform, But 1 was very much stil 25. The 
shoes Ee or the putas Talaia ad are the 
passenger Side door: William greeted me with a yellow tothe Smile. He bas 
wearing a pulle vest, it was Shiny, and had stars on it. We Looked dt each 
other for too Long. I Looked a his skinny frame and gaunt face for too 
Long. Different from how he Looked in my dreams before. It was Like Looking 
Say anthing that could upset him He unsn't my therapist, and I havent bee 


to therapy in مک‎ Long. l don't need it. tte took one hand off the wheel and 
placed it on my knee. I flinched. “Suit yourself. We're gonna be late.” 1 

Shifted uncomfortably in my Seat but as he pulled out of the driveway and — 
began Lo Smoothly cruise along the Stars, my attention was dawn to the — 
window- LA t- understand iG ou-hareto-underStand "nat oer hs happens 
tome Em almost certain its teats Im nd ern certain tt Tt S t. 


Where añ we going?” T asked and inmeditiely regretted it. His hand tur 
to a veiny claw gripping 4 my flesh with ferocity. It burned, it brought e 


back to a memory Long forgotten and then he (gained composure, and put is 
hand back to the wheel. " Lim driving you to school. Ah, would you Look at 
that? We're her!” William gestured out the window, and his Long Limbs folded. 
out-of the car door. 1 followed Suit. This School struck me که‎ familiar but 
nero ep et A ES 
bricks were Scattered, everthing bathed in a purple glow He motioned for me te 
follow him and 1 didn t want to, but at the Same time all T wanted was — 
for Somebody to stand next to me without any ulterior motives and with ral 
cate. T know he's the rason for all of this but maybe it wouldn't be So bad 
Maybe he could help me. It's just a deam, right? I've had to push evene. 
aa and Live fogobten how lonely Te alums been. We walked into the — 
school, and the doors opened for him. The main yer Looked as if it had bee 


through the apocalypse, torn and devastated. tte distegatded it as if it was 
nothing but normal and my Stomach twisted. T realized then that I wasn't — 
scared of him anymore, I just wanted to hold his hand. Like how a Small child 
holds onto her fathers pinky Finger I wasn't scared of him, 1 was scared of. 


what he might be Leading me to. Walking through the halls, I heard childen. 
They were Laughing and screaming but they were nowhere to be Seen and I was 
dizzy dizzy dizzy and I didn't feel well. 1 needed to go to the nurses office. 
Grabbing onto his shirt sleeve, L felt Small, so Small and then L tealized - 
that 1 was in fact a child, standing dt 4 nothing in fifth grade. L said Some — 
thing but it was inteligible, unheard over the static pounding in my head. He 

turned around with fiery anger in his eyes, then grabbed my wrist and my d, 
my ther my ther then Wiliam then the sellos Tabit then him then bath ~ 
of them and it hurt. I was nauseous and my feet hurt because I had been 


dancing all day yesterday and he díagged me back outside whee Lees wee 

growing geen and he hit me. He hit me across the face and T couldn't sob 
because T couldn't Let anybody hear me. This and that and this and it mas 
my father not Wiliam but then T uns in the nurse's office with the rabbit. 


He was icing my wound and Saying that he was Sor. te was hugging me 

with his cushion fabric ams and then it was my father outside again. Ping 
pong back and forth back and forth. Slowly the pain Lessened, the bal 
waShed away Like waves over Sand and it was me, alone with Spring Bonnie - 
În that nurses office. 


“You know T would never do anything to hurt you, right Vann?" 


"Evergthing I do I only do when you don't Listen.” 
"T know.” 

"You UU follow my path, right? You won't misbehave?” 
I promise.” 

"T won't Let him hurt you anymore. 

"Okay." 


: T = Love you z x - — 
Y Cove you too Nad?” 
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"Will you walk into my parlour?" 
said a spider to a fly; 

" "Tis the prettiest little parlour 
that ever you did spy. 

The way into my parlour is up a 
winding stair, 

And I have many pretty things to 
shew when you are there." 

"Oh no, no!" said the little fly, "to 
ask me is in vain, 

For who goes up your winding 


stair can ne'er come down again." 


"I'm sure you must be weary, with 
soaring up so high, 

Will you rest upon my little bed?" 
said the spider to the fly. 

"There are pretty curtains drawn 
around, the sheets are fine and 
thin; 

And if you like to rest awhile, I'll 
snugly tuck you in." 

"Oh no, no!" said the little fly, "for 
I've often heard it said, 


They never, never wake again, 


who sleep upon your bed!" 
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Said the cunning spider to the fly, 
"Dear friend, what shall I do, 


To prove the warm affection I've 
always felt for you? 

I have, within my pantry, good 
Store of all that's nice; 

I'm sure you're very welcome — 
Will you please to take a slice?" 
"Oh no, no!" said the little fly, 
"kind sir, that cannot be," 

I've heard what's in your pantry, 
and I do not wish to see." 
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He dragged her up his winding 
stair, into his dismal den, 

Within his little parlour — but she 
ne'er came out again! 

— And now, dear little children, 
who may this story read, 

— To idle, silly, flattering words, I — 
— pray you ne'er give heed: mE 
— Unto an evil counsellor, close — 
—— heart, and ear, and eye, = 
And take a lesson from this tale, f 


the Spider and the Fly. E. 


Has my Name always been Vanessa? Ness? Nessie? Or Some variátion of it 


The only reason I'm asking this is because L hear whispers of ancther name | 
3t can t quite place. I See The nun, pointing her finger al me and Magging me 


along the camel all while Screaming that other name 1 can 1 Remember anymore. 
In a past Life, could it be possible that was my name? And that's why T 


can t remember it? Believing in a past Lite is Like believing in incarnation and — 
Rrincarnátion-is-too Similar to believing in-heaven and believing-in-heaven means — 


believing in God That Same red ribon and that Same geen fear ests on te 


tip of my tongue and Em realizing that maybe Eve been wrong about every — 
thing. Ts my mother really my mother, my father really my father? 1 guess — 

there's no use trying to remember. What a horrific hypocrite Tard “please let 
me take back my Life and remember wha once was!” but my whole Life T. been 
I want them back? Isn't ignomnce bliss? I suppose that 1 don't need to 


Know anything anymore. What use would it be? So many questions So few 


answers but So Little use for the answers E crave To get. The grinding and 
clicking of gears the Smell of birthday cake glitter on my Skin two sets of 
eyes and masked Screaming and happy music and the joyful cheers of childen. 


My fathers Love. A daughter S desperation and my fathers Love. A daughter s 

desperation and a father s disappointment. Disappointmert, Love, and desperation. 

A desie for Love. The disappeintment in Love. My Love. L Harbour. Stay the 
course. LU keep this Love all for me. Stay the course. 
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ope in the Face of adversity 
T find it shining Somewhere 
mansus Surf 
r — ———— 
Things make mote Sense. r 2 


The thum of my heart has returned to normal = _ 
But parts of me afe missing, Some parts feel empty 


y 
I can feel them bumbling around, half formed, a Little disfigured 
E an 

c ings 
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In the fac Sita, 
I have faith in the future, as strange as that Seems 
Flesh holding flesh 
Part it over 
Paint me over 
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The Clowu's pps and Ur Cil Mary Janes 


Hack, patent Gather with a buck and shap 
Poiated, red pe astic with a fe gu 7 golden dell 

Click, Click 

The gal skips toward the چاو‎ 2: of He e na — 
مسا‎ slg — 
The CC marches Closer i 
A seiatlla of Joy 


blood, Hack reda ut Cather ay Ja nes with a buckle and P" 


f es » poiated red plastic with a white sole and golden fügt vi del 


bang, bang 
Hepo hey! 


T haven't been here in a Long time, and every time T go back, it felis Like 


Er on Somebody else > property, These aren t my lace curtains, of framed 
photos of flowers. This isn t my bed that aba sitting on. No, the indent- - 
dlions on this mattress beLonged to Somebody else many moons ago. The 


medicátions in The cupboard, not mine. Nothing in this house belongs to me, . 
nothing in this world does. Possessions ate temporary. Feelings ae fleeting. — 
Put a legacy is not E think Fm beginning to understand, here, in ancther — 


woman S house. A legacy is forever, and work is equited to keep it alive. ALL 

the blood 1 scrape out from under my fingernails is proof of that. That S 
Forever: Nob now, no, I won't listen to the percussion beats pounding from — 
3 
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ROXY FREDDY CHICA MONTY SODARONT 


| FUNTIME PLAY CAKE FIZZYFAZ PARTY 
CELEBRATE LETSEAT GLAMROCK GUITAR BIRTHDAY JOY 


BONNIE FAZBEAR KEYBOARD MUSIC — 
POPCORN 


The Shower is the only place T tla] fel warm but only if it's burning 
hot. I feel proud when I'm cold in a warm room, when T reassure myself — 


that my wrists are Skinny enough for my thumb and foretinger to wrap around 
perfectly. And I know T need to stop and I know that this is sickening, _ 
I'm Sick, he's sick, but Lc t. What- am Lf I'm not in perfect Shape? 
What am if Em net being defined by a number? Every bite is temptation 
and every Lingering taste is to be Sawured but my fingernails are brittle and 


T can't sustain any wamth and hey, l m. beginning to See my Fb cage a 


Little bit. Aen’ t, you So proud of me? Moe susceptible to bmises for your 
hands to give me? That's what T wart, you told me it is. T shiver and T 
shake and Û wart you to mou that it’s okay. I Lie this. T like feeling this 
way. She never even noticed how I would always ub my hands on my ams 
to ceate friction. And I know this means Something has to be wrong but 

what if I don't want to be fixed? What if L enjoy Looking into a minor 6 
Secing all the prog SS L made? This is divine femininity. 1 know Tm 
pushing mg birds bat If This is hat- T- haue to. o t held So bert. T caẽt 


barely even feeb the paint anymore. Every pang is another pound off of my body, 


¡Cies and 
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So it's fine. 


The taste 


ur ase is all 1 need to live off of 


to 


ride is the only taste SP allow 


During one of my breaks, I painted a white rabbit to pass the time. 
T showed it to him and he Liked it. 
ve found a New place to operate for just a while. 


His body is hee. Under the raceway. Blocked by conerte and tbe. 0 
Val Malthe Sodi RUM eatem 
is a Skeleton cew at night (literally just the STAFF. bots and me LOL), 
but there's only So much T can do if the underground is Sealed by concrete. - 
and cement. 1 was instructed to use the animábronies. Which to be honest, - 
Tl ret exeat So tar atthe Pega Tue hadllg-intemeted-aith-ang - 


of them, if at all, Since they fe So far removed from ererithing 1 have to do 
Rada Last reete arto pe toda aia 
him, Smash Ri vay through the pounds of title tha blocked me from my — 
objective. We even had to break through Some parts of the foundation, al- 

though I noticed a lat of support had alta been. tampered with in Some 


way. Some of the pillars wee cracking, like a huge mechanism had brushed — 
past them or Something, but idk. We found this old elevator that 1 had no 

‚sther_ogtion but to godown.—Tense from the shakiness of the elevator, we — 
reached the very underground of the building, and E was geeted by the Sight — 
fan enormous Freddy head just casually off to the Side. No distractions. — 
We moved on and Freddy continued to clear the path, occasionally Stopping 


to stare at other endos that had been left down there to Rt. Like a give- - 
yard. But then I saw it: “Freddy Fazbear's Pizza Place. Although L had _ 
been rather calm the erttie way down (aside from. the elevator ride), only now 
did my Nerves begin to stand on end after Seeing the decrepit Sign that Some 
how stil had power. It flickered and buzzed A forgotten relic. Time sto 
still down here. 1 did notice that dher people had come here, as a bunch of 
construction equipment and industrial lights were all stil intact. 1 know — 
that he Said his body was trapped, I'm just still net rally Sur why. 
We approached the building, and Freddy busted Sun the door. I was met with 
an intense Smell of what 1 presumed was rotting flesh. Unfortunately, my 


Speculation was correct, as walking further into the building vealed piles of 
torsos, heads, and Limbs all stacked on top of each other meticulously. I _ 
had-no time to-question-what-was-going-on Sol walked past them, sisting 
the unge to vomit From the Snell. It addition to the Fragrarıt corses, T 
also got whiffs of charted plastic and tibble. The entie building was burnt to 
a crisp, which iS Something he told me going into it. L knew retrieving his body 
would be rough after he told me he'd been burned, but now 1 was los 
faith that what T anything 1 found would even be holdable without crumbling 


into Little pieces of Afton dust. In the middle of the om was an 
enormous. critter with blockades around it. Like a sinkhole. It was weakly —— 
covered, but there was no chance L was getting down without Freddy clearing 
a path first. He went ahead and pushed aside Some chairs and tables. 


Seeing Freddy be So Reckless was oddly meSmerizing. From the few times 

Tve actually paid attention to the robot, every Single one of his actions is 
alulays carried out with a deliberate and polite, caring nature that l haet 
noticed in any of the other animabronics. But now her he was, ripping this 
ale of shit and bricks to sheds so I could make my way bun to a hunded 
-year-old Skeleton. When he finally reached the bottom, I followed suit. - 
lt took me ten minutes to climb all the Way down. 1 hate heights and — 
jumped every time Something cteaked or slightly moved. Regardless, 1 got to 
the bottom and nearly tan into Freddy Since I didn't notice he had been 
standing still and staring at Something the whole time. F asked him what he 
was doing but for the first time the entire night, he dida t listen to me and. 
e ENE 


display of various Fazbear masks and animatronic parts. lt was as if 
Frankenstein's monster had been crested by Fazbear Entertainment instead _ 
of a mad Scientist, yet it Lacked any sort of definite form. The entity sat 
there before me, writhing and... breathing? m not sur, but all 1 knew was 
that 1 needed to get away from it before it Saw me. Heading over to a trap 
door, L instructed Freddy to open up the entrance and Lower me down. He. 
MATA 


Still widened dt the Sight of his very much decaying cose SLouched over to 
the Side. Calling the suit dirty would be an enormous understatement. The 
bright friendliness that the mascot Suit had originally been intended to s. 
display was Lost to years of wear, fie, and corrosion. | asked him how we — 
s ge m ee ee ee 


E 
Tm not just rebuilding nis body. Im fusing it onto ansther one. His 
endoskeleton has completely rotted, and there s nothing to do to Save it. 


Although T was originally under the impression that T was just pairing the 


replaced. 1 have to essentially gaft his flesh and outer shell onto a E 
existing endoSkeleton, but he Said it can t just be any endoskeleton Like d. 
the ones upstairs. Honestly, Em just done tiing to understand what's 
going on. Whatever fucked up Surgery T have to perform is far beyond mu 
understanding, bit I know I'm gonna end up doing it anyway. Not Like L 
have a choice. The person who understands all of his plans is probably mess- 
ing around with my bain Somewhere within my conscience. I'm glad She knows 
FFC aL IO pU Pm. ONCE 
Stil, there's a part of me that warts to get to the bottom of it. Every 
time L think I know his goal, it changes. First, it’s bringing him back. But 


then, it's harvesting Something. The next day, it S Spreading a vius; and Last, 
it s fusing his rotten comse to ansther prehistoric endoskeleto 


c 
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Shopping Inte TI 


-medical glade Syringes (10 ml) 


Bleach - 
-Sunical tools (Scalpel, ete) 
-Medical suture (don t forget thead and needles) 


-Kitchen Knife 
-Guuze? 


-látex gloves 


not a Shopping item, but See how much of Bonnie you can 


Salva e. 
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We had to br ing a Lot of equipment down. here. Freddy helped me, So did the 
others. Why doeS Nobody Notice me doing anything? He must have contol over 


the surveillance systems. The staff bats have been acting funny. I think 1 
modelled a few— but 1 ۳ not too Sure. L can't remember. 


a Wish Ji (émembeled what his ees Looked Like. 
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/ gave thom suites! Labs Yom much Seller LÍ ls E db cute WU de RA 
all these pictures” / fad if quite aa, How due Cut bon! 
Jar haven't forgotten e ; sane; kave yo VA NN ph Vary! yom — 
cate ra db fuas! Cit moč Vaig & Vanessa, Vanessa K Varay | 


One. 4 melting ot of tivo peo C did du ۷۵ e Or did de mole 
set mci PETT PAE EL E n 


me? Ane we all the same? I Mak go] Halll 


forre budy tasa! e ecd to : hs hati < 
poem 4 Piu 2 re pr: TT TE need dad a lad Lat tao! 


duae 50 loring Ness. 


to d ATIA qos kw“ He (oves making Cake! o Cure aa! Wh cake. I od! Curent an. NE 2 
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Don't have your hair coloured and don't keep any ther polish on your nails. 

Don't wear any different makeup and don't dess too improper: Don't say no and 
don t question things, don t Shake your head, don t Sigh, when he tells you to do 
Something you do it. Don't c and don't Let your feelings be known. Be gentle and 
kind and soft and listen to his eret uot Only Lock up with your eyes and net with 
spur head and Look petty, Let your body be used when it needs to be ard dang 


Ja pur tools properly after use. When. he asks you a question, answer it honest- 
E and ee the — ام‎ A without flinching. Don t be Sloppy with spur Kills, 
wear The EU and Keep your uniforin Ay A "y, white Ava shirt. on t 
let yourself be known and don t Seem off putting or a even little strange. lake the 


words. “lake his requests. Make him happy. Be a perfect child. 


Midnight calls for me D 
Net quite Time yet. 
Hours to go — 

She's rady. 

He's ready. = ۳ — 

And Im worried you won't wait Long enough for me to 07 better. .f. 
I'm tàing. 

Tick lock 
The time is nigh ۱ 
بویا نمی‎ ¥ ng E 
— سے و ر‎ . A 
They won t. 
J. you, me, ۱ | 
AAA تر‎ 

S write the beginning of this hellish epiphany‏ با 
And ease what once ws...‏ 
Midnight calls forme Ø‏ 

And 1 listen. 
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4 bursting es Hebo ee. puta ps 
۱ bruised flesh 
ABBBOBE The creatures y ow broker dead, 
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we deeper. Nive down 


Ache feet standing ia lad soled shoes 
a04 ankles 


Kenc be E were human once before. _ 
Jae Abu. a. Dir-depa — — — 
bac ees sot Hat sara boot — 


you Can do dis, qu done it Before 


» yon ve told so many Ces that gee lte the truth 


eng qa Amer fra god eee 
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ou. OS Eu gotten your modesty. 
wie W f. ag. yau belong to the ag 
Je a aut. 7 fa 7 2 
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te "CIFTSHOP A 
Its finally time - Tve dilly-dallied enough. 
We need it for his body. He can't become alive without Something to power him, At 
first, T thought that meant electricity, but as always, his true intentions surpassed 
my expectations in a way 1 was never Rady for. L was just on my shift, right befor 
۱۳۰ UE PUE then a EDD LN 
does when Im in costume, but rather a flash of Some sort of alternate elit, 1 
was in the daycare theater, Standing qual by the entrance when it happened: T watch- 
ed a little bay be Left alone by his pats. They told him to unit thee, and ina 
hur; both Left, They said nothing. No goodbye. No remorse. T could tell the boy was 
clueless, most definitely unaware that his parents werent coming back. But then, only 
moments later, a mired distortion of the boy T just sav flashed befo my exes. 


His eyes ۱ m pM A Ek tears Eha E E DE TS 


Stomach. Drissing ed And just Like that, he was gone. Then I Said Something sith- 
out. But chon a ES it. 


Ml Rn UM 
moon goes to Sleep and the Sin comes out to play. f SF ۱ 
In that room, Jeremy disappeared. 


m going to throw up. 


It's rally dusty doun her, but I can't complain. Work is work is work. 


Maybe I should Feel Soft) for the childen. But Man vera) angthing. 
Maybe fear. a Teed to kasue myself 


T had a Long shift on Teen was day and night with only a thirty minute break 
in between for lunch. There was Some new attraction launched, so T had to be all 

ears. Instead those thirty minutes des Spent getting the Blood off my fn, 
1 was wearing it when tha kid "T! taken, which He got mad a me for Later 
since l wasn't in costume. l'm sory. I said l wouldn't mess up Like that again. 
FFF 
foun to work. T forget to Lock my office door The est of my shift T was scout 
ing, counting, analyzing every child who passed. | felt somewhat sick and I tried 
some of those breathing exercises to tig and Socthe the jtters. At least that kid's 
parents deen t coming back. As the day shift neared its end, T. turned to my office 
T noticed Something dus wrong. T opened my the door and found a little girl under 
the table. I forgot Td Left my door wide open, so T was shocked to suddenly be in 
the presence of a child in a staff-only ara. T stared de her, confused She stood 
up and apologized in the Swestest wice Tue ever heard, Saying that She was plajing 
hide and Seek with her friends and this was a reallly good Spot. She began to leave, — 
clearly embarassed and not wanting to get in trouble with a groun-up, but T grabbed 
her atin, She repedted her apology and Said She wouldn't do it again, but T told her 
it was fine and asked her to Stay for a moment. T asked for her name. I told her 
CC 8 


could hear him in my head, "now is the time, or Something Like that. I knew wha I. 
had to de and T would have Stopped her From Leaving if T t, tut the talking 
was a temporary Reprieve. Wouldn't She have to trust me anyway? Fer birthday is 
January 24th and her favourite cake is cherry chip. Evertually though, T told her to 
wait right there. I said I would make Sure no one found her So She could win ber 
game. Sally excitedly got back under my desk, the thought of winning rekindling her 
determination. to stay hidden. She said her Friend Lau would be So suprised 1 
RI sling dt quel TT 
the door behind me. As I put on my costume in The employee bathroom, weg piece 
of cloth sent a chil DT my Spine as 1 slid it over my din. Pulling my arin 
through the Sleeve triggered a Shocking pulse of cold; each finger fitting into the 


putty gloves was followed by a trickling icicle traveling down my neck; each enormous 
CCC 
edlization of what T vas dessing up for god set in. te tried to tell me the 
AO EET MEER SENI E Wil, ی‎ an 
how much 1 was shaking. Looked in the mirror. L Looked at myself, shaking and trem- 
bling and it was then that he gripped my Shoulder: Tendris of TT 
his Angers. “Why ae you scared, daughter?” My jan clenched and my star hadened — 
Im not.” Finally, T. put on the head My vision changed, and the world around me 
PED ERO cedar tees, ee O 


back to the office, passing through cubes of purple. The pizzeria was nearly closed, 

but a handful of people still lingered around the kung. The thought of Sally s 
mom deSpetittely Searching for her daughter quickly E mind, but 1 forced it 
back DM for futur Vanessa to AE Which Lam m kached the office 


door. Looking around to make Sure no one Saw me, l realized the cameras were Likely 
cH a aos 
A NA 

the Least—thedening ¡say T could muster, a high pitched mother cal, not wanting 
her to netice what T. was wearing until the very end A suprise for her And then 


T uns ro Longer myself Laughs and claps and cries and a daze and the body mov- 
ing energetically through thick smoke. Entering the room, the door closed once mor. 
our desk. She aus Standing dt Vanessa's Locker, Looking inside. Ness’ heart Appel, 
and Vanny alized what she was staring at vith such confusion. She turned to face 
the rabbit, and began a Sertterce She would never finish = 
"Vanessa, your shirt is covered in pizza Sauce! That means you need to wash it. 

My Mom says that-, 
There was no point in Staring at the slaughtered Lamb 6 


‘Tomorrow iS another day. 


mile into the Sun, 
Evergone gf it burns, 


The sun Loves you 
Don't you know that? 
But not mor thanthe moon. 


AM 1 


A TY 


For the moon wants U and Needs 


1۳۹ 
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T. asked him if he ines anything about that " rainbow Tree being put 
up in The atrium, and all T gt was radio Silence. It's petty, 1 Like 
all the colours. However the animatronics have Started acting weit, 


and 1 den t think it's my doing. Roxy was being especially mean and 
Chica has been Sneaking around and Stealing food from people. A 


¿sogrmming fluke? "The stordeller" or something, Mating up stories 
for the pizzaplex. What a joke. Can't they get an actual person to - 
de th? — 


a 


It wasn't enough. lt won't be for a while. 
“The Last one was just The tip of the iceberg, He told me. Apparently he S gonna Need 


mor. There's no humanity Left of me, T think. It's nat we anyway. My sins ar elves 
able to the rabbit instead, but Love equis. Sacrifice. Paradise requires Sacrifice. A lea 


Rquies Sacrifice. Wer the Same person, but at the Same time we re nat. We make the 
Same choices, but there are times 1 don't choose, l just do. We're both conscious at 
once, but Sometimes my actions a So incompichensily ملع‎ that 1 don t understand - 
how T am. l 4o everthing he wants, but at the same time T find myself picking at my 


‚skin anxiously waiting waiting for the Screaming waiting waiting Tor the Sleepless night — 
and waiting waiting for the days Left alone to sit and then hoping he Lb tuck me into bed. 
and رمک‎ Sorry. At my Shift today, Û made a decision that T didn't make. Does that. 
make Sense? Or am L being nonsensical? I've told you this so many times, Alas — 
hard to put into words. Is my Life just a paradox, of ate my attempts to make Sense of it 
the ral Source of confusion? That's Something I've tried to gasp for a chte now, not 
even my therapists could understand But I know now that my insolence fuels the 6, 
I guess it doesn't rally matter, they re all dead anyway. Did 1 do that? Did someone 
else? Who knows, I'm tied of trying to figure it out. My memory iS So foggy at this point 
T installed to him Last. Yes, the Mazereize place. T was on my Shift up thee ben 
‘Some kid got Lost in the middle of it. I don't know why he was all alone, but alas, 


parents still haven't Learned how to monitor their childen. He was wailing, T could hear 
it. Childlen crying is all too famiiar to me, 1 don t know why. Sometimes when 1 وه‎ 1 
feel, Like a chid L followed his cries to the middle of it, whee I took his hand and led 
hin to the daycare. His teeth wee growing in, his Smile fall of holes. T told him to watt 
thee, tht T would send my coworker to go and get his Mom, The Sun thing ate! 
| PE o dS 
Sun if it knew where he was, and it deliberately gave me a vague Reply. T ordered it to tell 
me, but once again it fused I don t Wow what its problem is, but whenever the lights — 
FF 
did t matter then, because out of the corner of my ege 1 watched the kid back into a — 
tube ina pray Structure. The geometry of the pag Structure fade away, and the cs. 
-dbtemgtto-hide font me das futile. As his- St heuette- glowed-in-a-bright-purple-hue; L— 
-appfoached the boy که‎ the Sun Scieamed. 0 g- ear Lt asked me why T was dessed up — 
and Said to put the knife away, which in a Rally Sick way, made me chuckle a Little bit. 


What was it gonna do, put me in Time out? But although the childish plea of this sentient 
machine initially provided humor, T was immediately reminded of what at Was cRepiNg up à 


Tube Slide To do. 
Y forced myself to ignor my doubts. Once I reached the top, he was no Longer Smiling, 


Haku about the wight 


Y : P IP) j 
55 Cfast asleep ___ 


moon $4004 OU me 


Another one yesterday, ansther Little boy. He wanted to get ice cam. but was asking 
for it in the bakery. T found this Rally cute, but knew what L had to do the second 
his mother Left him to go to find his sister. 1 was already in costume, and had been 
hiding out in the bakery Since people hardly visit the ara- It's just too damn hard to 
find Y peered from behind the kitchen door and motioned for him to follow me back 
ther. He asked who l was, and 1 told hm 1 could make Some ice ciam, that we 
had Some in the back. Hesitant a first, he reluctantly took my hand and I Led him 
to the Kitchen. 1 wished hed Stayed hesitart. l wish he gat Some ice cream. 


TE 


SAI LIA 


ce Cream ¿Ce Cabins: Ok 4۵۵ wei Û cream! ok hou sweet! 
۳7 weet treat aad Cough while 1 Conse gow 1 


/ 
Here, Here, fresh and cold! aA 
Lec sch lich dipping all over ts gp px 2 


Mad 777167 yap. T 7 
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It was “harvesting day,” which 1 had to get explained; . Sal that each Soul iS key 

to immense power, and it's what can bring him back. Tm stil confused as to what his 
true goal is, since T thought we were just making a body since He had ALREADY — 
been bought back- just in a digital form. But the moe I think about it, the Less things 


make Sense. Once I “bring him back, what is he gonna do anywa! He never rally tells 
me, but he never has to- I'm too afraid to find out what happens tf L don't. I think 
T have a petty good guess but if I do what Tm asked of, then we can be happy. We — 
WILL be happy. 
There's one thing E did discover though, and that's the power of a Soul. He wasn't — 


bing about emotions, all the Kids held more... materias ($) than abb my coworkers combined. 
TL still cat all sure-what-to-call it, bit once it's extracted with this weil and old: 
machine, T just put ¡it in the tank on the Side of his chatgini pod The machine turns — 
the liquid bright blue, which then changes into gas, which THEN gets fed into the pod, _ 
and in Some miaculous way, it fuses the metal together, almost forging the organic mat - 
ter with the Steel. To be fully honest, l have no idea how any of it works. It 


mustifies me. Maybe one day we tU gel answers, but right Now ae completely clueless. 
Just how powerful is The human Soul? And - better yet- how is the Soul of a child mor 


powerful than an adults? Shouldn't it be the other Way around? aly have no idea, Era 
too busy to fgur it out. Honour, espect, and obey. Repeat. Don't mess up. Don't get 
hurt. Easy. 


E 
e exar 


Ins is harder than T thought it would be. The tecth ae ملاس‎ but I. 
gt Some mor parts. Did t expect there to be any organs Left. There was. 


Not enough. jt Need mole. Not good enough. One mole Night. One mote. 


Es uever Just one more, | Hever want 44 to ead! 


Last right thee were tuo. T. sas then walk in, holding hands as their mothers — 
trailed behind them and chatted. They were thee for a while, but it wasnt util 
the end of the night that I saw an opportunity. They were watching the Stage 
show, the one that plays just before the building closes. One of the parents Left 
So there was only one Left to watch the tuo kids. Finally, I watched one of 
them Leave. She was heading to the bathroom. 1 headed around a back hallway, al- 


ady in coStume. JE was going to join up with The gi U going to the bathroom, com- 


ng in from an opposite diection So her mom wouldnt see me. Before She went in, 
J stopped her at the door. She was Scard of me, l could tell, but told me her 
name was Freya when T asked She Said She came her with a friend, Abby. 1 told 
her that l knew Abby, that L was friends with her mom and She told me Abby 
aUead went home. Freya got nervous, so T asked her to follow me to the Securit- 
y office, that way She could call her and wouldnt get left behind. 
He told me I had to Save her for later, and when T asked why, L Sa» what he - 
meant. On the Security cameras | saw the ether Little girl, Abby, enter the back 
Stage bathrooms as well, curls flouncing about. made Sure Freya couldnt. get up, 
and went to-go-get—the-cthergicl._When—she first Sal- ne She Has do- frightened, 
dal. 1 was-ableto-Lure herto-the-backtvom-where Fest had beef waiting Put it 


got too messy; Sometimes the lying gets me mixed up, So l forgot that T should 
nt have known her name, and Said it on accident. The word spilled out Like liquid, — 
Spilling all over the tile floors, dripping on my blue ribbon. Black ooze. Then She 
saw Freya, and it all fell apart. She ran away too quickly and 1 had to chase 
her around. He got mad dt me. He was So mad dt me while 1 was Looking and said 
I was wasting time, tha L should be better at this by now and it's too far on 
for me to be making idistic mistakes. Must contain must hide must do better push. 


it down push it away. T will not make mistakes. I will never make mistakes. 
When L got him to calm down, l followed Abby into Fazer blast and finally 

caught -up-ál the emergency exit. Blood gushed like chery pie filling, splitting the - 
-SeamS-of the tender dough. As L flourished my knife across her neck, part of — 
me felt rewarded, Like I nad achieved Some sort of grand prize. The one you wind — 


ee ae N SU te EC D a ا‎ ue 
cof ligt immedidtely bashed me over the head, as Fea had Somehow managed to 
escape and whacked me with a chair. My body writhed in pain and agong and my ~ 
points clicked and turned and E gt ang. So angy She ddr t last tong No — 
one has ever fought back Uke that but it didnt matter because E made quick work” 
af her, but the night repbayed in my head when I tried to go to steep after l 


Figured Wi ting it down would help. l m Still urging to calm down, bit the bruises 


from that damn chair arn t letting me move on. They e puple and green and EL 
need to Sleep this off 


A Scieaming match that ended up with me alone. A Scaring tch that ee 


with a AO gu fe. Sitting on the co ici لا‎ UL alone. 


Jd gou dear? years Qs کیب‎ years ago? 
we de world slut dowa? wher Ue animal stopped Dm «qon 


do 404 remember A (ges aud ages ag 
A 7 7 


Tha das A * s Rigby — 
ee SE” 


The das 7 they could t fied the innocent? 


URE * thas’ Fama md 712 200 


۲ 7% ge the rias Hond otl es 
a 
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The y q the. ey fd 


= o, — L^ 
Reborn, rebut 
did P an see Her faces? Anal ie Cost? 
do 2 Ko about the balloons? $ 


a EA the Sees soared to Ke sky 


/ Lead [ WARS there. 


Lime lost — — — 
me a — — — — — 


1 در‎ D move * 
j 7 


Me door $ locked. 


Vanessa, ra dig Monat ae you Kudu % dnesat Che ohen you question 


dur genet Youre uus too cape 700 deu. 700 doubtful 
I can't help it. L didn't even Learn her name, She just followed me without 
question. 1 saw her wandering around the hallway Looking for her sister, so 1 
told her that her sister was with me. It was مک‎ easy and it was just anther 
reminder how unfair it all is. I hardly even Looked at her, just took her hand and 
Led her to the back. It’s not fair 
you done Pad ta choose hats Lan and what isu t Thats dis fob. Yan سس‎ 


«eed! to Focus. c VL 
When we got into the Supply closet I closed the door. She asked me whee her 


sister was So I told her She was hiding under the bottom shelf When She got 


on the floor I prepared to strike, but my heart Stopped bedting when I realized 
who 1 was Looking d. 


No ne eo nervous. YOu «eed! to stop. 


As she haphazardly pushed around Some boxes and fépedted her Sister S name, 1 
NA ee E 

Little bow that glistened in the dim fuorscert: Light. She eventually hurffed and — 
Turned to ice me Mer eges ebrei mino ad m Res Der pale aou she 
couldnt See it because it was Sei with the visage of a friendly cartoon bunny, 


"Marissa isn't in here, Vanny. Wher could she have gone?” I did't answer because 


my voice wasnt Letting me. Her bright geen eyes had Sucked away my life and wed- 
ged a Stopper in all my motor functions. — 
Stop saying that stuff. He's getting upset 
1 stad de the little girl, the Same little girl whose face had had this exact effect 
two times before; the Little girl who would ve been interchangeable with me 4 3E wek 
stil & years old Little Vanessa s face was absent of any Suspicion. She just want- 
ed to find her sister, and I hated her for it. Why dd she trust me So fucking easily; 
T looked Like a lunatic but here was ancther Kid, begging to be murdered as they foll- 

owed a complete Stranger when they Should've been following their parents. T hated 
that He was alas right, and T wanted her to dn ag like befoe. I uarted her to 
hit me like Freya, or question me like Alby. T wanted her to try and fight back, to at 
Least show the slightest hint of defiance, but instead all she did dus keep asking about 
her sister: This shouldn't have been happening. He shouldn't always get to be right. — 
I shattered Snapped T grabbed her tot and screamed in her face. T ved 
felt my head blare with pain, but T dibit care that he disapproved I knew this wasn't 
Aa SIBI a a TA 
her to 9800 up. T told her to come to her Senses. She couldn't be weak. She would 


and now zi had to Kill her too. at just Scared and Screamed, gi Screamed about 
things this girl was completely oblivious to and things She wouldnt understand unti 
it was too Late. When the Squeliching started Raching the Same volume aS my voice, 


my Scleaming came to a halt. l realized that her face had nally moved while | had 
been yelling ál her, which made Sense when. 1 Looked down at my other hand. jr had 


been repedtedly stabbing her in the Stomach. Over. And over. And over again. My glove 
and forearm, were completely covered in blood, and Something Slipped out from the gap- 
ing hole in her torso. T heard it splat when it hit the ground, and instantly felt every 
nerve in my body go cold, T Let go of the knife and the Little girls throat, and He 
began to yell dt me for getting too messy, He Said her body wouldn't even be usable 
2 ? ngnsʃ 
ععماامم‎ He told me that T con't let my anger interfer with the plan, bit 1 
help how T fel, Em worthless T worthless Tim worthless and T just 


Such a waste. Now pours ¿a Eue out Weakuess is a step Lack. | cant ke 


beng your understudy! You fust tale a break and (IT be here. 


E bs 1440444 144 malice »/ He Add while / Was DV (T4 


Hood of tle le 


A te called DE have to lar, WOE A AA ET TV. 


€ periments Hover aber cat even wte a pales i 


Talk to me 


do m wart ta tall ba? 


You 


FFF 


because des mad ak you? 


ÉS Please Talk to me. 


Jo gee want to 54 


Depends. What is it? 


Ok. Shoot. 


(dat He عیرست‎ bad ا‎ He acabe band? 


Glamtock Fed, 


Spring Bonnie 


Love Cove! 


Yes. l do. They had him there. T don't wart to talk about this. 


۳ du miss Piers 


T don't know 


He won't talk to me. made a mistake. 

Bad girls dont get rewarded far bad decisions. 
eee 
Tell him Tm sor. Please. I'm so tied of being alone. 


T ste "VE 


T Sor. 


/ ints ac 70K. 
— A c تنیز‎ 


i forgive. you. 
See” That wasa € so Lad 


T hank you 
Youre welcome. 


Should it? 


/ dona t kadw, that’s ob pe asking you -) 


No. L don't think so. L don't want to talk about this either. 


What about Cad does de exist bo you? 


No. 1 Learned that a Long Time ago. Please ask ancther question. 


Woula 1 Ou (ke to ah aug odd me instead‘ 


That would be nice. Can ar pick the music 


Tt stands there unbeknownst to me 
Locked rusted, and ber == 
~The door that wakes in darkne 


5 


lee 
NS 
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Under the stars, it's Left aa AE, 
N) 

The door is waking in darkness. BES 

My body cold against the tie floor با‎ 

A warmth walks out from the Steel. 

A airl, far ounge than me Au 

— i î 
Her eyes ar pitifully dark. Two Swamps. d E 


They the Same aS mine. 
1 hold her to my breast, and she Says nothing. But 1 know she's hurting. > 


۹۹ 
Because She's nat Somebody new * 
> 
The door that wakes only in darkness, Pall ES 
: d 
Has shut for the Last time. ^ M? 
Me, myself, and 1. > > 


yellow rabbit 


ode to the y 


Your dll Hoe ge and LS skin, od how گس‎ 


p ef A — |‏ ا 
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Dancing is So much fun! Being a bunny is So much fun Do you really think 


that rabbits only edt carts, though? Nope! So here's my favourite dessert! 


MAKES ABOUT 15 1 Dit the wth lutter, supr, ad Sdt ito a sawaan a gat las: 


PL the alla ad bring to a bol: Ronove the pan fem, e he ۷ 
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abra lavas” Because e, would ۱ you? You WAL scared, You WE billed: / ۵ ۱ 


you. (ve been wth you forever [ve beet gou forever. So, Vanessa, | (V ask you QQQCC | 


why did gou continue’ la Ua  fosanal, you dedat once write dow you reall, felt: 
Pas de els was all AA elaborate Suicide attempt Ned you pops f= the 3 | 


back log ether ust Because Mus dad a Suspicion Hat 40¹ could leave ths sad € € o«Ce | 
aud for all and jo ۵: wth a bang? (ke Jeremy? /E would be Very Smal of, you lo 


dave done Eat: but Hares a Gt more use for yôu Ab). Your body c = y Convener: 


had | dort wank fo. sound mear. Ts is dom de 24 He needs an outlet too. Make ۵ 


aee. Jo, very pleased 
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I stand on the plecipice between Time and Space, between being and not being. 
I lock into a mirror of different fractions of myself as they all shout one thing 
& me: wha did you do wrong? And I know there ar So many ways to answer 
that but my throd is bone dy and T can't find it in myself to say thing. 
Maybe T don't need to Say anything. To be a vessel; it is to Serve a gedter 


-pulpoSe, 


For the past few years, L have been a vessel. Every thought is irtercepted by a _ 
higher deity; A deity capable of the most awful acts, Some So terrible that they 
ate far beyond my compfehension. 

At this point, though, my comprerension doesn't matter. 

No moe am L the meager, pitiful, hollow shell of a little girl. Now Now I am 
‚more. 

Broken homes and empty battles Lined my chitdhood Each shart of glass shatter- 
ed against the wall opened up another wound; every minute Spent in thal basement 
¿all my Scattered fingernails on the floor; every friend 1 made in my head who 
T4 talk to to down out the Scams. It all makes Sense. This, this was my - 
purpose. L have never been more necessary of pivotal. My existence has been given 


context. oSe imaginary riends, The ones in The baSement. em. See 


to prepare me for you. al can t be mole cel tain, thee S a rason you Said that = 
Ta the perfect. candidate. T hat plomiSe you made, The one That ae lies Special, 


it lingers like an ever Lasting Song. 


Symphonies once beautiful and appealing, begging you to follow; WM Time it s 


played though, it gets moe deam. The notes dag on, the meaning becomes hollow. 
You feel Like you need to Save it So you don't Listen to it too much. You wart 
to pe Serie thd excitemert, hoping the next time it plays gol feel. the same 
way you did the First Lime you heard it. 
Dre missed that feeling fora while. The feeling of dancing, painting my nas, 
decoráting my tom, going to the movies and eating popcorn by myself AU, that 
excitement: replaced by an artificial hope tor validation and praise: 

Ed lacked those component's for so Long that my hard drive had gone into auto 
"plut. But even despite this mistake in my flawed inner framework, you were able 
to find me and ftt in all the blanks. Ones and zeroes built a function of sotit 
DARAN AAN 8 
You Keep me Stable in times of erior, and backed up my memory with an everlasting 
companion: andher half I had been missing Since my chidhood Those desperte — 
tempts To feel happy gave me a brief momert of reprieve, but the structure you ve 
provided Left no need for any fabricated Sense of accomplishment. = 


E been so patient with me, taking my hand and twisting it a Little we time 
T stayed 1 am forever thankful, and will follow through with my vocation. until 


every Last step is complete. I Let you in, and now, we will help you out. 
A háteful voice pleaches Love and promSeS, and a gentle voice echoeS anger and 


(age. A umans ale dynamic and f Lowing cráurs and a: aShamed It took me 


So Long to realize that. Nobody is one-dimensional. If you reached out an un- 
Steady hand to my heart, grabbed it, and took it from me, Surly you could See _ 
The curves and valves and ventricles in all different Shapes. 
What 1 vant changes and aluays L. be changing forever and ever, but if you 
wert-to-harvest-my-brin-and-book-deep-itto-the-eerebellums you-coubd See + b. 
alla has been Serered and only the strings of a puppeteer have been lett behind — 


Maybe-one day E cam be independent. Sometimes TE miss my morning drives; Stop- 
ping for a macchiato and avoiding luis dt work. 

My bedrsom is a constant reminder of who 1 once was. T Lived in inadequacy but” 
NN A 
A question I often return to is whether or nat this ignorance gave me Something 
good, but every time I th to Say yes, the reasoning falls f... 
How could I live without him? What would I do with all my potential? UHL 
you found me, my erie identity was missing, carved out of brain by the unloving — 


father who stole my mother too Soon. The Same father who forced me to 9% 
onto the Stand and spew lies about The one person who Loved me the most in 
the world tte left me in fragments, just small glitches of purple Scabtered — 
across a nostalgic collection. Night tenors and dark rooms, horror stories 
AA HIE SES PAIN Ao entem ne 
head, finding the Small tapes telling the tuisted Stony of my past. ALL those 
Logs -buibb-on-the-insecurity and vulnerability oa helpless Little child, L can t- 
help but wonder if you knew all along. T collected you, and now youre collect 
ing me: You Send me through a hell of torment-and anguish, but TE always come 


“out Stronger once I reach the other Side. 
Did you now tht wantéd-to die? For gears and gears? 
Es that any you chose me? Witt 1 ever understand the diector behind tus 


“dance? 


Nothing has been easy. My veins run with blood full of agony and trauma, yet this 
ans pesarted to a hung cto on a pedestal Since the day هل‎ Hom 
my mother’s womb, ripe for the taking. A vessel for hated because I had never 


ceived The Love I deserved and instead was Showed in lust and Lies. 
Jk Spent So much Time thinking "S E horrible monster That deserved nothing 


but erueifixion — but a Was just a gif L. 


When 10 lose myself in The abySS, Rehearsing my next recital in hopes of. Pe SS 
ing other S, you Remind me that all of it is meaningless. il 


Dre spert So long Seeking approval that once I finally ceive it, Something — 
Still feels incomplete. 


For 4 Long Time, ar thought That was me wanting to turn to my old Lite: at 
thrived under violence, didn't 1? 


Now though; i can See that Eve been Searching for the wrong Type of praise. 


LE thought -that malevolence found me, but I just didn t make an effort to repel 
AA 


Lon treo f Im still afraid, fatigue Leaves me too tied to tell. 


My bones retalidte and tell me to rise, to do Something, but what is the point of 
doing Something fF 1 can choose acceptance Acceptance doesn't hurt. 
FF TA AA 
After a Long Sleep, the cancerous natur of your influence has expanded 
My arteries are swept by an annual cleansing, So tha 1 may become a palette 
Rady To paint your deepest desies into reality. 

TD OFTEN TRG OL OE TE E 
then she died I've realized that people keep doing that. They make promises, — 


ones they Never Keep. Oh Mama, bi miss you So much that Sometimes ES wart — 


to find your body and Take it home with me. Dig up your gave and rest your 
Skeleton gertily on mu Shoulder as we Look out from the balcony. Every day — 
Since you Left me L ve. been wandering by myself, a Little blonde girl running —— 


around a pizzeria Looking for her mother. 1 call out and you Never answer 
taught. myself to paint, hoping to pass the time while l waited for your 
return. T put up banners around my house, my birthday was coming up. The ۰ 


ther clock chimes but the Front door doesn t open. Just a few more minutes, — 


sorserien a n oS 
DING DING! The cakes gotten Stabe. 

DING DNS DING It's 3 pm 

DING DING DING DING! Why aen t you her? 
It hurts so much. Your daughter S turning 10, just please Show up? T LO 
dem dt my cake. It hits me Like a mallet upside the head ZS years old, that s 
‘what the candles Spell. 15 years 1 we been Standing by this . 
ARO A A AS 
TU Leave my banners up, the decorations will all be hee until the time we 
meet again. This parade of my self-indulgence, Seeking out a diector to quide me | 
E ET ( 


Sometimes | hate you for net being here. Sometimes 1 wish dE Were ۱ The ۲ 
ground with you. Sometimes, at just want to be Loved. 
au, always have your Locket, and the bunny Stuttie you gol me after That 
recital in thd grade. lt. Smells Like you. Lavender. and honey per fume. 


Ar Look for That Scent evequher. But as Long as you e. gone, you LL stay in. my. 
memory. J have a cake. Waiting just for you, vanilla Cerne, your favorite flavor. You. 
never liked pizza, bit it can be there too. Maybe you U make a joke about it and - 


we can Laugh about the calories. We Lb make Up for you not being here To See my 
pitiful adulthood سس‎ 
now almost nothing, Em still just a vessel: 


“But as tong as I tive, and as tong as gute asteep, there s one constant pain 
trat witl eternally Survive with that party: maybe if you were Still here, my exist 
ence would t be So pitiful. Maybe if you were Stil here, he wouldnt have taken 
‘over: Maybe, if you were Still here, I could fed Love for eal. ۳ 
Or maybe nat. “Maybe” is just a word Maybe Û am a poet after all, only held 
back by Some Sort of eternal slumber: L can t say for sue Though; 
رز‎ ol ETE UI o 1M DT TIME 
How can 1 not talk about the other rabbit? She was my break from being Sal. 
TE 


again, When 1 was her. And if she warts to be a kid forever, that's fine, because 
ar can float along this black river of Time and Space and Smile because Jt Know 
a Sunounded by memorieS BE forgotten. al fool whole becauSe Ive covered 


out Names. 


Your name, Michele. And my name, Vanessa 

AW [ve ever wanted is hee, So why does part of me Still want to fight or — 
wait. for Soo to pull e ot of Ue pond? 

Far denched, lungs full of water, but painstakingly alive. 

A hyacinth desiring forgiveness, a daffodil Lamenting a new beginning, a forget-me- 


not ering out for tove. 
Eve found myself barricaded by paragraphs, confined by the dot of a period at the 
el Gf a Sentence, Sandwiched between pages. My Soul is within this journal. — 
Tam the ink. T am the paper The tree that it was crafted fom 
Im everwhere and I'm in between, haunting photographs and dancing across 
marble Floors in my imagination. Do 1 want to be confined to the walls of my 
And I don't know if T should, I don't know what's possible, but T do know — 
that Love Shouldn't burn. It should flourish and nur tue but wake you up when 


you 6 acting foolish. Love should sustain you, and Keep you atloat. Tite Love is 


nat conditioned, it is not burned into you with excuses and lies. True Love is a 
journey, tite Love starts with Love for you. Please, dont forget Love. 

Dont harden up and Shelter yourself or cover yourself in bitter poison. 

Let Love into your life. Dont believe in the fartasy of it that people c 
اس اد‎ A OS 
I have killed L have taken lives and مک‎ selfishly used them for the benefit 
cf -maberobence- Just. because L wanted to-feeb هیا‎ Pecduse Someone Hal- 
stolen my reality and forced a new one onto me: Put instead + stole Futures 
from so many people. And that is irredeemable. 

I promise, You are worthy. l promise, the Stars Shine for you, for whoever iS 
reading this. Lf T am incapable of Loving again, 1 want you to take my words 
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With Love, Vanessa. 


Te my mountain hyacinth, what Shepherds 
trod upon you 

With clumsy, rustic fost? 

Now you afe a broken Seal, 

A scarlet stain upon the earth, 
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SEPARATE HER FKOM THE FLESH 
1: Find Vanny 5 Nideout in Fazerblast before 4 AM 


(Use your par ty pass on Fazerblast) It's Located 


I a vert 
found in the fom you obtain t 


he blaster in. 


۳۹ Play The game until G AM, der you UL be given a choice 


between pet. Stay : or "VANNY Sale Vanny. 


& ¡27 Spawn before A door. KEEP RUNNING Roxy and 


Chi We waiting for you. Go up The Spital STailcase and 


acIoss The plá form To Vanny's home. 


15 Click The button on her desk. 
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KILL 2 BIRDS WITH 1 STONE E 
1: Survive until & AM, and find the fie exit in the 
Prize Counters V IP ara (can be done before GAM, 
when prompted to go to EL Chin s) 

2: Collect A gifts (not equipment) 

3: Leave through the VIP dor after GAM 
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